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PREFACE 


JB HE work of the Abbé Giloteaux 1s well known 
- in France, and we welcome the translation 
whereby Father Reany has made it available for 
English readers. It 1s surely God's Will that the 
life of Soeur Thérése should become more and more 
widely known, for 1t 1s Hts act alone that has caused 
a brief existence, so simple and Iudden in tts own 
nature, to attain a world-wide fame, culminating with 
unexampled rapidity in the highest honours that the 
Catholic Church can bestow. 

We repeat what we have often said : were rt not for 
the autobtography written under what we now clearly 
see was a divinely inspired obedience, and for the gift 
of miraculous intervention divinely granted to her 
intercession tmmediately after death, Soeur Thérése 
of Lisieux would remain as unknown to-day as are 
many holy souls who like her passed their lives in 
close union with God, and are now like her umited 
with Him in the unending union of Heaven. 

But tn her case the Giver of all good gifts has been 
pleased that His gifts and her use of them should not 
be hidden. He wrlled that they should be made clearly 
manifest to all succeeding generations, both for the 
encouragement of His children and that they might 
learn again the old lesson that love is the fulfilling of 
the law. It was natural that Soeur Théreése should, 
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given the circumstances of her life, find in Carmel the 
supernatural growth and development of her wmon 
with her Maker. 

That, however, is something accidental. The 
essential lesson of her life is for all, in the clowster or 
outside, married or single, for the very busy or for 
those enjoying much leisure, namely, the loving. 
accomplishment of God’s Will, made known to us in 
the duties of the state in which Providence has placed 
us, and by the promptings of the Divine Spirit who 
dwells in our baptized souls. There 1s nothing 1m the 
essential graces of her life which the Master 1s not 
offering in generous profusion to all who will accept 
and use them. 

For these reasons we cannot know too much about 
her, and again tt rs clearly God’s Will that we should 
study the lessons of her life, for to her has been given 
an attractiveness rarely bestowed upon any even of 
the Saints. 

May Saint Teresa of the Child Jesus obtain for 
us all the grace to know and understand the super- 
natural lessons of her life, and by her intercession 
enable us ever to walk faithfully, as she did, in the 
path whereon Our Divine Lord has set our feet. 


fs ee Conhitak Brome 


January t9th, 1928. 


FOREWORD 


HEN I was in Lisieux during the month of 

May, 1923, Monsieur Abbé Paulin Giloteaux 
asked me to translate into English his work on the 
psychology of Saint Teresa of the Child Jesus, upon 
which he was then engaged. I gladly acceded to his 
request, and when in July, 1923, his book was 
published, it was duly sent to me. 

Monsieur Abbé Paulin Giloteaux has written an 
introductory volume to this work, also translated 
by myself, entitled “‘ Ascetical Ascent of the Love of 
God,” in which are set forth some of the underlying 
principles in accordance with which the life of Saint 
Teresa was directed. 

The texts of Scripture are quoted from the Vulgate 
and the Douay version. In the reproduction of 
extracts from the ‘“ Little Flower’s” poems I have 
adopted the translation as made by Susan L. Emery, 
of Dorchester, Mass., U.S.A., and published by the 
Carmel of Boston. In some instances where a chapter 
and its number only are given, the reference is to 
the translation of ‘‘ L’Histoire dune Ame” edited 
by T. N. Taylor, the 9th Impression ; the remainder 
being in conformity with the fourth French edition. 


W. R. 


ix 


INTRODUCTION 


HE following pages were written during the 

War in those hours of leisure between the 
offensives which were left to us amidst the care 
which had to be given to the wounded and the dying. 
At this time of moral distress and great suffering 
_ many of our companions made a point of invoking 
the protection of Sister Teresa, or, on account of her 
numerous interventions, daily wrote letters to petition 
the Sovereign Pontiff, Benedict XV., for her Beatifica- 
tion. With feelings of gratitude for a remarkable 
favour personally received from the “ Little Saint,” 
we felt it a duty to attempt to sketch her moral and 
supernatural character. 

When our work was finished, we buried it, first at 
the bottom of our soldier’s haversack until the end 
of hostilities, and then, after the War, in the shelves 
of our library ; for, before publishing it, we thought 
it preferable to await the judgment of Our Mother, 
Holy Church. 

But now She has spoken; the Sovereign Pontiff, 
Pius XI., has proclaimed her “‘ Blessed,”” whom so 
many of the faithful have admired and prayed to 
fervently. It is for this reason, and since nothing 
seems to prevent the appearance of our work, that 
we have decided to publish it, first making such 
alterations as circumstances seemed to demand. It 
is hoped that it will be of use to souls in aiding them 
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to understand better the supernatural eminence of 
Sister Teresa. | 

The angelic nun has not always been understood 
as she deserves. Some see in her only an excellent 
religious. The “‘ Little Saint,” however, is not a 
common soul. If Holy Church has undertaken to 
examine her Cause, it is because she has recognized 
under her simple exterior real greatness. This 
apparent simplicity is explained by the fact that all 
the Saints, in proportion as they advance in per- 
fection, discipline their energies, co-ordinate their 
powers and succeed in creating unity in their being. 

While other souls manifest their activity in different 
ways under the influence of passions imperfectly 
conquered, the Blessed, on the contrary, by means 
of a dominating personality, aided by grace, always — 
act in a uniform manner by fulfilling in its entirety 
the Will of God. Thus, what certain people take for 
simplicity is only the result of long-sustained effort 
and the manifestation of perfect virtue. 

Yet it would be dangerous to think that it is easy 
to arrive rapidly at such supernatural eminence. The 
angelic nun, as the Sovereign Pontiff proclaimed, 
practised virtue in a heroic degree to which our souls 
attain only with difficulty. What causes confusion 
is the fact that this lovable Saint uses certain ex- 
pressions which would easily lead one to suppose 
that she was not sublime in her holiness. Yet what 
she called “the little virtues” are in reality the 
great virtues, the possession of which is essential 
for Beatification; her “little way” is nothing else 
than the great way of humility, the conditio sine quad 
non and the immediate disposition to confidence and 
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charity. Spiritual childhood which she realizes by 
means of abandonment is an eminent virtue which 
is practised at the summit of the Spiritual Life. 
“The state of victim’ extolled by her is a state 
which can only be lived in by those who have arrived 
at the highest degree of sanctity. 

Thus, the heroism of Sister Teresa is undoubted. 
It would be a pity, however, to think that it is 
impossible to imitate her. If she was heroic in the 
practice of virtue, it is no less true that she preaches 
to all souls a “little way ”—-that of spiritual child- 
hood—capable of leading them very far on the paths 
of sanctity. This is the teaching of the Sovereign 
Pontiff, Pius XI., who, when speaking of the method 
of Sister Teresa in his discourse which followed the 
solemn approbation of the miracles of the “ Little 
Saint,”’ expressed himself in these terms: ‘‘ Here is 
a way which, without enabling all unfailingly to 
attain the heights to which God has conducted 
Teresa, is easy, accessible and open to all.” 

Far from dissuading souls from following the 
“little way” of Sister Teresa, we would encourage 
them to travel by it. It is with this one object, 
namely, to invite souls and to help them to under- 
stand better the psychology of the Angel of Carmel, 
that we have undertaken this study. 

In fact, what we present is a moral portrait of the 
“Little Saint.” We do not propose to enumerate 
the series of interior impulses of grace by which 
Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus and of the Holy Face 
arrived at the highest degree of supernatural per- 
fection. We do not intend to discern in her the 
influence of the infused virtues and of the gifts of the 
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Holy Ghost. We have no desire to unfold what God 
wrought to lead her to such a degree of sublime 
eminence: that would presuppose a profound study 
of dogma and mysticism. We wish rather to point 
out the great idea which dominated her life, to 
indicate in what way she practised virtue, and 
having characterized her type of perfection, to 
endeavour to sketch her supernatural character. 

As a painter, without occupying himself with the 
interior of his model, produces upon a canvas the 
lines of the figure and sets in relief certain features 
which constitute the foundation of character, so have 
we confined our attention to portraying the funda- 
mental qualities peculiar to the sanctity of Sister 
Teresa. We have lingered over the virtues which 
she loved to practise, giving only a cursory glance to 
the details which concern her spiritual life in general, 
the object of a work of this kind being to reveal 
the particular and the personal character of the 
Saint. | 

Consequently, in this spiritual portrait we have 
endeavoured to throw light upon the virtues practised 
in an especial way by Sister Teresa. ) 

In order to be of service to souls and to enlighten 
them in these sublime paths, it is necessary to follow 
a consistent plan of progress and to present the work 
methodically. It is for this reason that, briefly 
recalling the principal facts of the life of Blessed 
Teresa, her natural qualities, the dominating idea of 
her life, and how she practised the virtues of the 
cloister, that we have seen fit, while contemplating 
her in the fulness of her supernatural perfection, to 
describe the three virtues which constituted her 
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perfection, namely, spiritual childhood, divine charity, 
and love of suffering. 

Then, touching lightly upon her spirit of prayer 
and the extraordinary graces of her spiritual life, we 
conclude by quoting numerous letters of soldiers, 
which reveal the influence that she exercised upon 
them in the Great War, and which are nothing less 
than a hymn of thanksgiving sung in her praise. We 
end by showing the providential réle that she is 
destined to fill in our age. 

Our work, we acknowledge, was rendered easier 
by Sister Teresa herself. From her autobiography, 
in fact, we have taken numerous quotations, collecting 
the passages which concerned the same virtues, 
co-ordinating them, and giving them a setting in 
order to make clear what they signify. 

Perhaps some may reproach us for not having been 
sufficiently original, and for having been satisfied 
with tabulating systematically the virtues of the 
Saint. We accept the reproach willingly, not seeking 
human glory, but loving, on the contrary, to make 
ourselves forgotten, and to humble ourselves in the 
presence of the lovable Carmelite nun, in order to 
allow her to manifest herself more clearly to the 
reader, who in knowing her better will love her more, 
and will follow her with enthusiasm along the paths 
of the supernatural life. 

Finally, we hasten to say that our work is not a 
critical study or a doctrinal exposition; that we 
leave to experts—indeed, it would interest only a 
limited number of readers—but it is a work calculated 
to edify and increase the piety of those devoted to 
Sister Teresa, and who, drawn by her example, desire 
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to climb with humility the Mountain of Love. Our 
hope is that, having depicted the character of Sister 
Teresa clearly and truthfully, these souls will en- 
deavour to resemble her in all her virtues. 

These pages, alas, are far from being perfect. We 
are conscious while laying down our pen of falling 
far short of our ideal, and of not showing our heroine 
to the best possible advantage. But we are consoled 
in the persuasion that others will follow and, treating 
the subject in a masterly fashion, will produce works 
really worthy of her. 

In the meantime, we are happy to have been one 
of the first to have placed a modest stone in the 
structure of the spiritual monument which will be 
erected to her glory, and, indirectly, to that of her 
country—France—which in spite of calumnies_re- 
mains profoundly Christian, since she aspires more 
than ever, according to the testimony of the Sovereign 
Pontiff, Benedict XV:, to become the ‘‘ Mother of 
Saints.”’ 

Pig 


The day of the Beatification of Sister Teresa. 
29th April, 1923. 


The Author’s Foreword to the 
Fourth Edition. 


™\ HE success achieved. by our work has rendered 
necessary the publication, on the day of Sister 
Teresa’s canonization, of the fourth edition, which 
in its general outline resembles the preceding ones, 
but in which some important changes have been 
made. Our book, which was hurriedly published, 
could not in the time at our disposal be given the 
polish which we desired. To-day, after careful re- 
vision, it is presented in its final form. 

In spite of shortcomings, the previous editions have 
had a beneficial influence. Numerous letters have 
reached us which express the admiration and gratitude 
of readers for the good that has been done to their 
souls. Thus our end was attained, since by the 
sketch of the supernatural character of the Saint, 
we desired first of all to raise souls to God. 

But one letter in particular has given us great 
satisfaction. It relates a conversion effected by 
Sister Teresa and the help which was given to the 
writer by our book. We are authorized to reproduce 
it here in the belief that it will interest our new readers 
and will increase the glory of the new Saint. 


Sunday, October 21st, 1923. 
Dear FATHER, 
A few days ago I bought your book, entitled : 
“‘ Blessed Teresa of the Child Jesus.” I read it 
B 
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with the greatest enthusiasm, and as you are an 
ardent admirer of the Angel of the Carmel, I take 
the liberty of writing this letter to ask your opinion 
of the following facts. 

Although the events did not come within the 
range of the senses, I do not consider as less 
miraculous what Blessed Teresa designed to do for 
me. 

I was an atheist. For a long time the idea of 
God had completely left my soul. Living alone in 
Paris, I sought the company of atheists like myself. 
I often blasphemed God and ridiculed unceasingly 
all that concerned religion, as well as all those whom 
I called lunatics because they went to church. 

However, in 1912 (I mention the date to indicate 
the period of time), a priest with whom I had a 
discussion lent me ‘‘ The Life of Sister Teresa of 
the Child Jesus.” I read the book with interest ; 
I also remember speaking about it to one of my 
brothers who had taken note of it, and he quoted 
her saying: “I will spend my Heaven in doing 
good upon earth.” In a word, since 1912, Sister 
Teresa of the Child Jesus, and her saying, quoted 
by my brother, went completely out of my mind. 
. . . [continued to live a wicked life in the pursuit 
of pleasure. 

This year I read in the newspapers that the 
Catholic Church celebrated at Lisieux the feast of 
the Carmelite nun. But that interested me so 
little that I think I only read the head-lines in 
large print without troubling to continue reading, 
or to wonder why any one cared for Sister Teresa 
so far was she from me, and I was quite unmoved. 
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You see that there was no foreboding of what was 
going to happen. 

For nearly two months I was afflicted by great 
sorrow. Suddenly the thought of Sister Teresa of 
the Child Jesus came to me. How did it come to 
pass that I, an unbeliever, immediately had the 
notion of praying to her? I knelt and said: 
“Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus, deign to obtain 
for me this grace.” For nine days I prayed to her 
very fervently. Instead of receiving the grace for 
which I hoped, I became a victim of utter despair. 
Everything had failed, and the world was against 
me. Isaidto myself: “ There is nothing above us ; 
after this life there remains only annihilation. I 
am tired of life.” 

I possessed a small revolver. It was my firm 
resolve to murder him who had caused my sorrow, 
and then to commit suicide. I went to a gunsmith 
and asked him to exchange this revolver for a 
Browning automatic pistol, for I had only one 
idea, namely, not to miss the person I wanted to 
kill, and not to miss myself. Some days after my 
visit to the gunsmith, 1 was thinking over the 
manner in which I should commit the crime. I 
aver that Blessed Teresa was very far from my 
thoughts, when suddenly I distinctly heard these 
words: ‘‘I will spend my Heaven in doing good 
upon earth.” These words I had only heard once, 
more than ten years ago, when they were uttered 
by one of my brothers, and since then I had never 
thought of them again. 

I began to tremble. The circumstances in which 
I heard this saying were recalled, and, as it were 
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by a miracle (for I had long ago entirely forgotten 
it), 1 remembered that Sister Teresa had said these 
words before her death. All the afternoon I 
thought of these words, but I attributed little 
value to them. In the evening of the same day, 
by some extraordinary chance, I passed in front of 
the Church of Our Lady of Victories, and the idea 
occurred to me of going in for a moment. Unusual 
trembling came over me, and tears flowed from 
my eyes, for in front of me in large golden letters 
this saying was written in the choir: “I will 
spend my Heaven in doing good upon earth.” 

Instead of going out as I had previously resolved 
to do, I remained for more than an hour praying 
in this Church, as I was firmly convinced that 
Blessed Teresa had brought me to it. It was 
Saturday, the last day of the Triduum* which 
was celebrated in her honour. On the following 
Sunday the solemnity was to be brought to a 
close. I returned to Our Lady of Victories bring- 
cng with me a little boy whom I love. I offered 
him to Sister Teresa, whose illuminated picture 
was in the choir, asking her to make him a Christian 
and a priest, if it were God’s Will. 

I have had much mental suffering during my 
life. Every time that I have been attached to a 
creature, it has been wrenched from me either by 
death or by treachery. Two months ago new 
sufferings came to try me, and these sufferings 
were so intense that my only desire was to end my 


_* This Triduum was celebrated in honour of Blessed Teresa of the 
Child Jesus in the church of Our Lady of Victories on Thursday, 
Friday and Saturday, October 4th-6th, 1923. 
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life. But now I consider that Blessed Teresa has 
worked a greater miracle for me than by restoring 
instantaneously sight to a blind man, or speech to 
a dumb person. I am now entirely changed. She 
has brought me in repentance and faith to the feet 
of Christ whom she loved so much. I only ask 
one thing, namely, to be one of the victims chosen by 
Fesus. 

After this great grace had been granted to me, 
I wished to buy the story of her life. When I 
went to a bookseller’s shop your book was given 
tome. Every day I read over again some extracts 
from it. I rejoiced when I saw this passage: 
** Besides temporal and spiritual help, Sister Teresa 
sometimes adds words spoken interiorly which are 
heard perfectly by her clients.” Surely this has 
been verified in my own case. I hope, too, that 
she will not abandon me, but one day bring me to 
Heaven. I have done only evil during my life ; 
why then has she thus protected me ? 

If Iam not asking too much, I should be delighted 
if you would kindly answer this letter and tell me 
your opinion on these events. I also venture to 
ask you kindly to remember me sometimes in the 
Holy Mass, and to ask Jesus to grant me perse- 
verance and the grace to bear without murmuring 
the heavy cross that He has placed on my shoulders. 

I remain, 
Yours most gratefully and respectfully, 
M. H. 


Our work has evidently been accepted by Sister 
Teresa, since she has made use of it in leading a soul 
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to amendment of life. May the dear Saint continue 
to bless it, and help us by it to direct souls to the 
highest degrees of the spiritual life and to the 
perfection of sanctity. 


P. G. 


The Day of Sister Teresa's Canonization. 
17th May, 1925. 


en 
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SAINT TERESA OF THE CHILD JESUS 


CRAP TE. Ret 
OUTLINE OF THE LIFE OF SAINT TERESA 


FE have no intention of writing the life of the 
W Angel of the Carmel of Lisieux. Since this 
has been done adequately in *‘ L’Histoire d’une Ame ”’ 
and in ‘‘ Une Rose Effeuillée,”” there is no further 
reason to narrate afresh the edifying life of Sister 
Teresa of the Child Jesus and of the Holy Face. 

Besides, no one could tell better than herself how 
she attained supernatural perfection. Hagiographers, 
following the footsteps of those Saints who in obedi- 
ence to their superiors have written their lives or 
explained their states of soul, have thought it neces- 
sary to complete their pages, or to present them in 
such a way as to be within the reach of the minds of 
the faithful. 

We think it would be rash, however, to attempt 
here a similar task. One would only detract from 
the work of Saint Teresa, because one could not 
express as well as she God’s workings in her soul and 
her own generosity in co-operating with them. To 
take up “ L’Histoire d’une Ame” in order to unfold 
it in a more skilful way would be to minimize and not 
to improve it, or, at least, it would rob it of the simpli- 
city, candour and elegance which constitute its charm. 

I 
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Our intention, in consequence, is not to produce a 
historical work, but, as we have said in our Intro- 
duction, to attempt a spiritual sketch of the super- 
natural portrait of Sister Teresa. 

Yet for those who read these pages and who do 
not know “ L’Histoire d’une Ame ”’ it will be necessary 
to give some biographical information about the 
** Little Saint.’’ These details, moreover, will enable 
us to understand better the perfection to which all 
are called, and to realize that this perfection does not 
require for its attainment wonderful or extraordinary 
actions, but simply, as the Virgin-Mother showed in 
her simple and retired life, a continued correspondence 
with the promptings of grace and a complete sub- 
mission to the Will of the Most High. 
| Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus—in the world, 
Mary Frances Teresa Martin—was born at Alencon 
on 2nd January, 1873. Her father in his youth 
wished to become a Cistercian, and her mother a 
nun. God, however, had created them to give Him. 
nine children, five of whom who did not die in their 
infancy became remarkable for their extraordinary 
piety and supernatural aspirations. 

Four of them—two boys and two girls—soon left 
the world in order to sing with the choirs of angels 
the eternal Hosanna. The remaining five daughters, 
Marie, Pauline, Léonie, Céline, and Teresa, were to 
consecrate themselves to God. 

After the death of his wife, which took place on 
the 28th August, 1877, M. Martin retired from 
business, left Alencon, and came to settle with his 
five children at Lisieux in the charming villa called 
Les Butssonnets. 
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Teresa, “‘ the Little Queen,” as her father loved to 
call her, of her own accord at that time chose for her 
*“second Mother” her sister Pauline, of whom she 
was particularly fond, and who with a tender zeal 
taught her the first elements of divine and human 
science. When she was eight and a half years old, 
Teresa entered the Benedictine Abbey as a day- 
boarder to continue her studies. 

On the 2nd October, 1882, “ her Little Mother,” 
Pauline, drawn by the Heavenly Bridegroom, crossed 
the portals of Carmel. This separation was for Teresa 
such a sad event that she was attacked by a strange 
illness which it seems would have brought her to 
the grave, but that she was miraculously cured on 
the toth May, 1883, by an ineffable smile of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary. 

When her health was restored, the delicate child 
returned to the boarding school. There, on the 
8th May, 1884, she made her First Communion, 
and was confirmed on the 14th June of the same 
year. 

Already she had shown great piety and gave signs 
of a religious vocation. In fact, when quite young, 
having heard her sister Pauline say that she would 
become a nun, she resolved to follow in her footsteps ; 
and when her “ Little Mother ” had told her of her 
approaching entry into the Carmel, she presented 
herself also at the Convent to be admitted as a 
postulant. She was then only nine years old. Alas! 
she had to wait still many years before seeing her 
cherished desires realized. 

When she was thirteen years old, she assisted 
successively at the departure of her eldest sister, 
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Marie, who entered the Carmel, and at that of Léonie, 
who, having passed some time with the Poor Clares, 
with whom she could not stay on account of her 
health, joined the Order of the Visitation. 

Only Céline and Teresa were left under the paternal 
roof. The latter, becoming more and more fervent, 
cherished in her heart with a jealous care the living 
flame that had been kindled there by the Spouse of 
Virgins. In order to prepare herself better for the 
spiritual nuptials to which she aspired, she set herself 
to practise with constancy all those virtues which 
would render her more acceptable to her Divine 
Master. 

Favoured by several interior graces which helped 
her to overcome her faults, she hastened on in the 
way of perfection, always longing for the happy 
moment when she could consecrate herself to God in 
the hallowed monastery of Carmel. 

Is that to say that she wished to leave the world 
because she did not love her father? To entertain 
such an idea would be to misunderstand the great 
tenderness that she had for him. But God had 
already touched her heart, and she knew without a 
doubt that He required it. 

Teresa, who was younger than Céline, confided to 
her the great desire which she had to enter the Carmel. 
Céline, with remarkable generosity, seeing that she 
too had been called to the higher life, acquiesced in 
being the last to obtain her desire. 

Thus, being free, the “‘ Little Queen,” on the day 
of Pentecost, 1887, let her dear father know her 
aspirations and hopes. This heroic Christian offered 
no resistance to the vocation of her whom he loved 
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so dearly. Yet Teresa was to experience opposition 
to her most burning desires. First her uncle, M. 
Guérin, her mother’s brother and her deputy- 
guardian, formally opposed her entrance into religion 
at so early an age. Some weeks later, the enthusiastic 
child saw this formidable prohibition removed. 

Then there was the Carmel! Teresa, at this time, 
was only fifteen years old, and it was customary not 
to admit a postulant before she had attained the age 
of sixteen. M. Abbé Delatroétte, the Superior of 
the nuns, required that Teresa should reach the 
appointed age before being allowed to enter the 
enclosure of the Sisters. Nothing discouraged, the 
pious girl went with her father to Mgr. Hugonin, 
Bishop of Bayeux and Lisieux, who would give no 
decision without discussing the matter with the 
Superior of the Carmel. 

Teresa was, so to speak, rejected by the Cenacle 
where she was to attain perfection! It is not rare 
to meet with such obstacles in the lives of the Servants 
of God. Indeed, God is often pleased to thwart their 
most cherished desires. In accordance with His 
design to try them more, He employs persons who 
should apparently aid them in their undertaking, 
or, at least, encourage them in the realization of their 
projects instead of opposing them. These trials 
serve only to increase their generosity and their love. 

Rejected, Teresa did not lose courage. As she was 
about to take part in a diocesan pilgrimage to Rome, 
she resolved to ask the Sovereign Pontiff for a 
dispensation which would authorize her to enter the 
Carmel. Here, again, she was disappointed. The 
pious girl did not receive any definite answer from 
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His Holiness, Leo XIII., and had to return to Lisieux 
without having made any further progress. 

In the face of such difficulties many other souls 
would have been discouraged. Teresa remained 
confident, and God, in order to reward her, removed 
all obstacles. Mgr. Hugonin on being further 
petitioned gave the necessary permission and allowed 
Teresa to enter the Carmel without delay. 

Yet Calvary was not entirely climbed. The Mother 
Prioress did not wish to receive the delicate girl 
before the end of Lent. It was only on the 8th 
April, 1888, that Teresa was permitted to leave the 
world and to give herself to her Saviour. Then it 
was that she commenced her real life of resignation, 
devotion, and sacrifice, upon which she had dwelt 
with such great longing. She had understood at an 
early age the meaning of human existence, and 
hastened forward with enthusiasm on the road to 
sanctity. After having courageously undergone all 
the interior trials to which her Divine Master submits 
His Spouses and His Saints, she soon reached the 
highest degree of perfection. Her superiors, marvel- 
ling at the admirable work accomplished in her soul, 
did not hesitate, notwithstanding her age, to allow 
her to enter the Noviciate. 

Being an expert in the refinements of Divine Love, 
this remarkable Sister soon won the hearts of the 
novices with a view of leading them to God. With a 
delicacy, kindness, and humility which were beyond 
reproach, she revealed to them the “ Little Way” 
which she had traced out for herself, and which 
contained the whole secret of sanctity. 

This Angel of the Carmel, however, was not to 
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remain on earth very long. Having passed through 
the double test of suffering and love, God called her 
to Himself. On Good Friday of the year 1896, 
Teresa heard, to use her own words, ‘‘ the distant 
murmur which announced the approach of the Bride- 
groom.’ She contracted hemorrhage of the lungs, 
the prelude to her painful illness, and understood that 
she stood face to face with death. This was for her 
a source of joy. From that day her strength declined. 
Having borne great physical and spiritual sufferings, 
she fell asleep in death. It took place during an 
ecstasy on the 30th September, 1897, at seven o’clock 
in the evening after a terrible agony. A mystical 
phenomenon which occurred at the moment of her 
_ death bears witness to her holiness. 
She had for some time been unable to raise herself 
in bed, but suddenly she did so, “as though called 
_ by a mysterious voice; and opening her eyes, which 
shone with unutterable happiness and peace, fixed 
her gaze a little above the statue of Our Lady. She 
remained thus for about the space of a Credo, when 
her blessed soul, now become the prey of the ‘ Divine 
Eagle,’ was borne away to the heights of Heaven.” 
_ Such, in brief, is the story of the life of Saint Teresa 
_ of the Child Jesus and of the Holy Face. Externally, 
her life presents no extraordinary features which 
hold our attention or proclaim her heroism. Yet, 
without having played a remarkable part in the 
world, as did Catherine of Siena and Joan of Arc, 
who astonished the multitude, Teresa Martin acquired 
eminent sanctity. 
Some, perhaps, when confronted with such a simple 
life, will be astonished at this declaration. Let them 
: C 
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remember, however, that the work of grace is a 
work which is essentially hidden and is accomplished 
in the centre of one’s being, that its splendour does 
not appear until the Almighty deems it of use for 
the welfare of souls. In the designs of God, “ Little 
Teresa’? was to pass unobserved during the course 
of her life in order to be known after her death. Thus 
He drew her to the interior of a convent, the better 
to accomplish her sanctification. From this fact her 
spiritual life assumes a special character of originality 
which it is well to study. : 

If lovers of God resemble each other, as they do 
in that which constitutes the essence of sanctity, 
namely, in the exercise of the virtue of charity, they 
differ from each other in the practice of the particular 
virtues for which they are more remarkable, and which 
so become the special feature of their lives. 

It is to this particular bent of mind, peculiar to 
Sister Teresa, that we intend to give prominence in 
the course of this work. As such a subject requires 
careful treatment, while full of admiration for Saint 
Teresa of Lisieux, we prefer to err on the side of 
moderation rather than allow ourselves to be carried 
away by exaggerated enthusiasm. 

May the “Little Saint” help us to understand her; 
may she lead us, as a consequence of the short 
moments passed in intimacy with her, to follow 
the “ Little Way ” traced by her, that we may the 
more easily attain Eternal Life where God gives 
Himself ideally and without division to His elect, 
and bestows upon them an indescribable happiness 
in the splendid banquet of His Love. 


Oh Pik Ry 


THE NATURAL QUALITIES OF SAINT TERESA 


T is not rare to meet, among the faithful, Christians 

who imagine that in order to attain perfection 
their nature must be destroyed ; and this they believe 
under the pretext that it has been corrupted by 
original sin. This, however, is an outcome of 
Protestantism in its general sense, and is therefore 
condemned by the Church. 

There is, of course, no doubt that since the fall of 
Adam we bear in our veins the sad consequences of 
the revolt of our first father, but it is impossible to 
conclude that everything in us is fundamentally bad, 
and that we can in no way draw upon our own 
resources for our spiritual advancement. If, on the 
one hand, we are obliged to conquer our passions 
and to restrain our perverse instincts, we should, on 
the other hand, develop our good inclinations in 
order to perform acts of virtue. Our nature has not 
been completely vitiated by original sin. It has 
only been disturbed in the ordering of its powers, 
and it is possible, by means of asceticism, to re- 
establish the equilibrium which has been upset and 
thus to raise a new condition in our souls by means 
of moral strength. 

Consequently, if in studying the sanctity of 
Saint Teresa we have to fix our attention on her 
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supernatural qualities, it is well to consider first her 
natural gifts. By this we shall lay bare the ground 
on which the edifice of her piety was built, and 
we shall see how it was that she knew in what 
way she could best employ the talents that God 
had given her to attain the highest degree of 
perfection. 

In the first place, one may say that from every 
point of view the “ Little Queen” was eminently 
endowed. A well-known writer has said that the ideal 
man possesses beauty of form, genius in his intelli- 
gence, and sanctity in his heart and will. We do not 
wish to exalt Teresa by exaggeration in order to place 
her above all the Saints, but we may legitimately say 
that she possessed admirable dispositions which were 
quite above the ordinary and rarely so harmoniously 
combined in so frail a nature. 

A passing sketch of her natural qualities will 
justify this assertion. Who is not acquainted with 
the charming countenance of the “Little Saint,” 
owing to the rapid and extraordinary circulation of 
the “‘ Histoire d'une Ame”? Teresa had the good 
fortune to possess among her sisters a real artist, 
who painted her portrait in different positions and 
at almost every period of her life. Thus we become 
acquainted with her as a child on her mother’s knee ; 
at the age of nine in a boarding school; as first 
communicant when eleven years old; at fourteen 
with her sister Céline; and, at the age of fifteen, 
leaning against her father. 

But we admire her most of all in her habit as a 
Carmelite nun, as a novice at the foot of the Calvary 
of the Carmel, as a professed nun in the performance 
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of her duties as sacristan; or, again, while sitting on 
a bench in the garden, meditating ; and, better still, 
when laid out on her funeral couch, encircled with 
flowers. The picture which portrays her as one 
might conceive her after death, holding in her right 
hand the harp on which she played her song of love, 
and in her left the Holy Gospel, which she presses to 
her heart, is also very beautiful. 

There are two remarkable portraits of her which 
her admirers love especially to contemplate, and 
these, though very simple in character, are yet most 
captivating. Something of the incomparable beauty 
of her seraphic soul is reflected on her features. The 
first is a three-quarter length, but, on account of its 
characteristic seriousness, one can see that she must 
still have been upon earth when it was made. The 
second, of more recent date, presents a countenance 
of indefinable beauty which has been spiritualized 
by eternal happiness. Sister Teresa, one feels inclined 
to think, cannot be much more beautiful when she 
descends from Heaven to visit her friends on earth to 
encourage, console and bless them. 

This young nun possessed the grace and beauty 
to which the world attaches so much importance... . 
If she had been a votary of pleasure, she would surely 
have met with success, flattery, and the caresses of 
the world, since even in her childhood passers-by 
stopped to admire her when she was walking with her 
father. But this angelic soul, judging at their right 
value these passing and frivolous advantages, pre- 
ferred instead to escape from the tainted atmosphere 
of the world, to grow in divine grace, and to conse- 
crate herself to Our Lord. She despised human 
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affection in order to taste better the sweetness of 
Divine Love. 


What is to be said of that intelligence of hers, 
which was so keen, quick and appreciative ? Besides 
physical beauty, Sister Teresa possessed very remark- 
able intellectual qualities. | 

Till the age of four and a half, when she lost her 
mother, she was full of life, and caused much amuse- 
ment by the out-of-the-way questions she asked so 
seriously and by her ingenious answers. 

We shall speak later of the acuteness of her intellect 
and of the way in which she directed it at its earliest 
awakening to eternal truth. This young mind gave, 
from the very first, signs of genius; it went straight 
to the point without being lost in a mass of details, 
which are inclined to paralyze thought and to make 
it lose sight of the objects to be attained. 

Teresa’s mind, moreover, was more synthetic than 
analytic. She apprehended at a glance the question 
which was presented to her, and she grasped at once 
the salient point. When it was a question of explain- 
ing the meaning of Christianity, she went straight to: 
the heart of the subject to establish her argument, 
and was prepared to die for it. It must always be 
observed that her mind was especially intuitive. 
Teresa guessed more than she investigated. Certain 
kinds of reading tired her. She preferred the practice 
of the love of God in all simplicity to discussions and 
reasonings about it. Yet, if she could not concentrate 
to follow considerations carefully constructed, she 
was none the less successful in thinking accurately, 
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and going straight to the truth with a thought- 
ful instinct, which was always in quest of the 
infinite. 


e s s ° . 


_ To an intelligence which was very keen Sister 
Teresa joined a vivid imagination. She wrote the 
story of her life with poetical touches and enchanting 
reflections. A Scottish Protestant minister,* led to 
the Catholic Church by reading her autobiography, 
summed up his impressions thus: “I found that 
there had come to my hand the work of a genius, as 
well as that of a theologian, and of a poet of the 
highest rank.” 

Teresa, in reality, had the artistic temperament ; 
she relished all kinds of beauty and reproduced them 
in a wonderful manner. She wrote very clearly and 
gave to her thought an original trend which never 
fails to charm and captivate. 

Telling her Prioress of her journey to Rome, she 
wrote, in a language full of poetry: “ Beautiful 
Nature enraptured me and raised my soul to Heaven. 
... We went through Switzerland with its high 
mountains, the snowy summits of which were lost 
in the clouds, its rushing torrents, and its deep 
valleys were filled with gigantic ferns and purple 
heather. 

__ “ My well-beloved Mother, these beauties of Nature, 
spread out in such profusion, have done my soul 


* The Protestant minister referred to is Rev. Alexander J. Grant, 
formerly United Free Church minister of Lochranza in Arran. He 
was received into the Catholic Church by Father Widdowson, S.J., 
on 20th April, 1911, at Edinburgh.—Tvanslator, 


14 Saint Teresa of the Child ‘fesus 


much good. How they raised it towards Him who 
has been pleased to lavish such masterpieces upon 
an earth of exile which is to last but a day ! 

‘Sometimes we were taken even to the summits 
of the mountains; at our feet were precipices, the 
depths of which could not be seen, and which appeared 
ready to engulf us. Later we passed by a charming 
village with its chalets and graceful belfry, while 
above it light fleecy clouds floated lazily. Farther 
on, a great lake with its blue waters, so calm and 
clear, would blend with the glowing splendour of the 
setting sun. 

“TI cannot tell you how deeply I was impressed 
with this scenery, so full of poetry and grandeur. It 
was a foretaste of the wonders of Heaven.” * 

A little further on, she writes of the return journey 
in a similar lofty strain: “ Having passed through 
Pisa and Genoa, we came back to France by one of 
the loveliest routes. At times we were close to the 
sea, and one day during a storm it seemed as though 
the waves would reach the train. Farther on, we 
travelled through plains covered with orange trees, 
olives, and feathery palms, while at night the numer- 


ous seaports twinkled with lights, and stars came out | 


in the deep blue sky. But I watched the fairy picture 
fade away from my eyes without any regret—my 
heart was set elsewhere.” t 

How delicately and exquisitely she writes! This, 


however, is but one of the many gifts of the talented 


Teresa. The artist, as a matter of fact, has usually 
but one way of giving expression to the beauty he 


* Chapter VI. 
+ Ibid. 
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conceives. Yet geniuses have existed, such as 
Michael Angelo and Leonardo da Vinci, who excelled 
in almost every gift which Nature has to bestow. 
Sister Teresa enjoyed in some degree this facility of 
expression. In addition to being a good writer, she 
was a skilful painter, and loved to paint small 
pictures, and the Carmel preserves these treasures, 
whose charm lies in their very simplicity and piety. 
As for her poetry, it is impossible to read it without 
delight. Her thoughts are expressed in faultless 
verses, and are always presented with an exquisite 
grace which is emphasized by-a candour that pleases 
without fatiguing. Her sweetest verses are those in 
which she sings her love. 

The following poem, written by her, is entitled 
*“* La Rose Effeuillée ”’ (“‘ The Withered Rose ”’), and 
it aptly unfolds the state of her soul :— 


Jesus, when Thou didst leave Thy Mother’s fond embrace, 

Let go her hand ; 

And first, on our hard earth, Thy little Foot didst place, 

And trembling stand ; 

Within Thy pathway then, fresh rose-leaves would I spread,— 
Their Maker’s dower,— 

That so Thy tiny Feet might very softly tread 

Upon a flower. 


These scattered rose-leaves form true image of a soul, 
O Child most dear ! 
That longs to immolate itself, complete and whole, 
Each moment here. 
These roses, trampled, lie beneath the passer’s tread, 
Unmarked, unknown. 
I comprehend their lot ;—these leaves, though pale and dead, 
Are still Thine own. 
For Thee they die ; as I my time, my life, my all, 
Have spent for Thee. 
Men think a fading rose am I, whose leaves must fall 
At death’s decree. 
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For Thee I die, for Thee, Jesus, Thou Fairest Fair !— 
Joy beyond telling !— 
Thus fading, would I prove my love beyond compare, 
All bliss excelling. 
Beneath Thy Feet, Thy way to smooth, cee life’s long night, 
My heart would lie: 
And softening Thy hard path up Calvary’s awful height, 
I thus would die. 
On Thy blest altars, Lord, fresh roses fain would shine, 
Radiant, near Thee ; 
They gladly give themselves. Another dream is mine,— 
To fade for Thee ! 


How gaily decks Thy feasts, dear Child, a rose new-blown, 
Fragrant and fair ! 
But withered roses are forgot,—the wild wind’s own,— 
Cast anywhere. 
Their scattered leaves seek now no earthly joy or pelf ; 
Ah, little Jesus: so, I give Thee all! Of self, 
Let naught remain. 


She tells us, too, of her love for Jesus, and expresses 
to Him the joy which she will experience when it 
will be given to her to contemplate Him in Heaven :— 


Though in a foreign land I dwell afar, 

I taste in dreams the endless joys of Heaven. 
Fain would I fly beyond the farthest star, 

And see the wonders to the ransomed given ! 
No more the sense of exile weighs on me, 

When once I dream of that immortal day. 
To my true fatherland, dear God: I see, 

For the first time, I soon shall fly away. 


The first sweet smile of welcoming delight 
Soon show, O Jesus! to Thy lowly bride ; 
Overcome with rapture at that wondrous sight, 
Within Thy Sacred Heart, ah! let me hide. 

O happy moment! and O heavenly grace ! 
When I shall hear Thee, Jesus, speak to-me ; 
And the full vision of Thy glorious Face 
For the first tume my longing eyes shall see. 


Thou knowest well, my only martyrdom 
Is love, O Heart of Jesus Christ ! for Thee ; 
And if my soul craves for its heavenly home, 
"Tis but to love Thee more, eternally. 
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Above, when Thy sweet Face unveiled I view, 
Measure nor bounds shall to my love be given ; 
Forever my delight shall seem as new 
As the first time my spirit entered heaven.* 


If the intellectual qualities of Saint Teresa are 
abundantly manifest, the riches of her heart are still 
more admirable. It is in these that Saint Teresa 
pre-eminently excels. She loves and, as the Saints 
love, she loves immensely, while placing upon her 
heart the reserve which perfection requires. 

‘You cannot imagine,” she wrote, ‘‘ how much I 
cherished my father and my mother. I showed 
my affection for them in a thousand ways because 
I was open-hearted ; yet the means which I used at 
that time make me smile to-day when I think of 
them.” + 

We know how greatly she honoured her father 
and the great love she manifested, first of all to her 
sister Pauline, then to Marie, after the death of her 
mother. But this great yearning for the objects of 
her affection might have proved a stumbling block to 
Teresa in her spiritual progress. If the heart of man 
is one of his greatest possessions, since it is capable 
of leading him to the greatest heroism and sanctity, 
it can also be a powerful instrument propelling him 
to perdition. Teresa, grasping this truth, resolved 
to regulate her affections, and to subordinate them 
to the love of her God. 

As a protection against herself she made a point 
_ of distrusting the affections of sense, which are always 
‘prejudicial to piety. With great courage she strove 


* From the ‘‘ Little Flower’s”’ poem entitled ‘‘ Mon Espérance. 
¢{ Chapter I. 
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against her excessive sensibility; and so well did 
she succeed that she dated her ‘‘ conversion” to 
the Christmas night during which she conquered her 
heart and gave it to God. 

Young as she was, she had appraised human 
affection at its true value. Having dispelled false 
notions on this subject, she loved to pour out her 
gratitude to God. “ How I thank Our Saviour,” she 
writes, ‘‘ for having let me find nothing but bitterness 
in the friendships of earth. With a heart like mine, I 
should have allowed myself to be taken captive and 
have had my wings clipped; how then could I have — 
flown away and been at rest? * How can a heart 
given up to human affection be united intimately to 
God? I feel that it is impossible. I have seen so 
many souls deluded by this false light, fly into it 
like poor moths, burn their wings, and then return 
wounded to Jesus, the divine fire which burns without 
consuming.” T 

From this sketch it is evident that Teresa was 
endowed with superior qualities to which was added 
a perfect sense of delicacy and tact. She was frank, 
enthusiastic and open-hearted, and thereby rendered 
life more agreeable to those who had the good fortune 
to be her intimate companions. 

It would be a mistake to think that her nature was 
free from idiosyncrasies. Like all other souls, the 
“ Little Saint” had to struggle in order to build up the 
spiritual life. According to her own avowal she was 
obstinate, infatuated with self-love and prone to 
anger during her early childhood. These evil tenden- 


* Cf. Psalm liv. 7. 
t+ Chapter IV. 
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cies might have had sad consequences in her girlhood ; 
but to overcome these disadvantages she undertook 
the duty of cultivating with enthusiasm the three 
contrary virtues: meekness, so agreeable to the 
Heart of Our Divine Master, the love of abjection 
which He practised during the course of His Passion, 
and the renouncement of her own will—a virtue 
which, in Our Lord’s case, led Him to the summit 
of Calvary to work out the salvation of the world. 
Eager to resemble her Heavenly Spouse, the “ Little 
Saint ” gave herself up to the practices of asceticism, 
and generously immolated herself on the altar of 
love. 

Such, in brief, is the foundation upon which Teresa - 
Martin was to build the edifice of her supernatural 
perfection. 

Let there be no misunderstanding. Grace and 
nature are not to be divorced from each other since 
both act in harmony to lead us to the heights of 
sanctity. Consequently let us not be surprised to 
learn that Sister Teresa, having concentrated her 
energies, mastered her passions, and directed her 
faculties towards God the Eternal, surrendered them 
to the influence of grace in order to allow it to accom- 
plish in her the work of God. As the sailor spreads 
his sails to the breath of the wind, she allowed herself 
to be carried along the way of perfection. 

In accompanying her in the higher regions of 
spiritual perfection we shall know her more inti- 
mately, and thus be able to discover what she under- 
stood by progress in her vocation, and so draw nearer 
to the Heart of Jesus 


COL A PoE Row dele 


THE DOMINATING IDEA IN THE LIFE OF 
SAINT TERESA 


x IFE,” a philosopher has wisely said, ‘‘ is the 

idea of youth realized in mature age.” This 
thought is particularly true of the genius and the 
Saint. Great men have only obtained the halo 
which surrounds their name because their lives have 
been dominated by the influence of an idea which 
they cherished in their youth and wished to realize 
in their mature age. Alexander the Great called 
forth the admiration of the ages through his early 
dream of conquering the world. Czsar impressed his 
contemporaries because, fired by the love of glory, 
he resolved to make Gaul a Roman _ province. 
Napoleon arrived at the highest honours because, 
being an ambitious general, he aspired to dominate 
the whole of Europe. These great leaders only built, 
their empires after their plans had been elaborated 
and their energies duly directed to obtain their 
desired objects. 

An analogy is to be met with in the lives of the 
Saints, yet with this difference, that they did not 
work from motives of ambition or self-interest, but 
for the glory of God and the welfare of souls. The 
foundation of religious orders, for example, is based 
on an idea seriously studied, long matured, and 
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applicable always to the needs of the times which 
saw their inception. Saint Dominic founded the 
Order of Friars Preachers to combat the heresy of 
his day and to raise during the succeeding centuries 
a legion of intellectual men, destined to teach the 
truth everywhere. Saint Francis of Assisi established 
the Order of Friars Minor to recall the masses of the 
people who had gone astray after luxury and pleasure 
to the spirit of the Gospel. 

Yet does this mean that all the Saints were neces- 
sarily men remarkable for their intelligence or their 
genius? By no means. Sanctity, which is within 
the reach of all souls, is largely independent of the 
intellectual faculties. It is the result of the work of 
grace combined with the efforts of the will correspond- 
ing with the divine designs. Have there not been 
Saints who were ignorant of the profane sciences, 
and learned men who could not be greatly commended 
from the moral standpoint ? It is none the less true 
that the lives of the Servants of God, like those of 
great men, are generally dominated by a kind of 
driving idea around which all the aspirations of their 
hearts and the resources of their nature revolve. 

Saint Teresa of Lisieux was no exception to this 
rule. Her life was dominated by a sublime idea 
which was presented to her under different aspects 
according to the development or the more pressing 
needs of her spiritual life, and which discloses to us 
the secret of her early matured sanctity. In order 
to be convinced of this fact, one has only to read the 
story of her life to see how this high idea, namely, 
that of Heaven, was impressed upon her mind. 

_ From her early childhood Teresa was fascinated 
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by the thought that she existed not for time but 
for eternity. Educated in supernatural truth by a 
Christian mother, who impressed on her keen intelli- 
gence the idea of Paradise, she expressed one day 
to her a very strange wish: “‘O Mamma, I do wish 
that you would die!” she said, with child-like 
simplicity. Being corrected for expressing such a 
desire, she was astonished, and replied: “It is 
because I wish you to go to Heaven, and you tell 
me it is necessary to die first in order to go there.” * 
Thus, with rigorous logic, the innocent little girl 
counted temporary trials as nothing, and considered 
only the end in view. 

The childhood of Sister Teresa is full of charming 
traits which reveal this constant pre-occupation with 
Eternity. Thus, to show us her great desire for 
Paradise, the charming child gladly tells us that 
‘“* Heaven” was the first word she learned to read. 
She rejoiced in this fact. It was for her the one thing 
necessary. To it she was going to devote her earthly 
existence. That passage in the Gospel where Our 
Divine Master teaches His disciples that to save one’s 
life it is necessary to lose it, was ever present to her. 

In her autobiography she relates some other facts 
which reveal her home-sickness for Heaven. As a 
child it was her custom to accompany her father 
on his walks, or when he went fishing she taxed 
her ingenuity to catch the fish in the river with her 
little line ; but this diversion was of short duration. 
Soon she withdrew, and, going to a grassy place, 
would sit down and.begin to reflect. ‘‘ Then,” she 
says quite simply, “my thoughts became very 

* Chapter I. 
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profound, and without knowing upon what they 
were going to dwell, my soul was plunged into real 
prayer. I heard the distant noises and the murmuring 
of the wind. Sometimes indistinct notes of military 
music from the town reached me and made my heart 
somewhat melancholy. Earth seemed to me a place 
of exile and I dreamed of Heaven!” * 

The same thing happened during her evening walks. 
Often she went to have supper with her aunt, and 
towards eight o’clock her father would come to fetch 
her. ‘‘ Then I remember,” she relates, “ that I used 
to look up at the stars with an inexpressible delight. 
. .. There was above in the vast sky, a group of 
golden gems (Orion’s belt) which I noticed with 
pleasure, finding in them the form of a T, and I said, 
on the way, to my dear father: ‘Look, Papa, my 
name 1s written in Heaven!’ Then, not wishing any 
more to look upon the common earth, | asked my 
father to lead me; and without looking where I[ 
walked, I looked up into the air, unwearyingly gazing 
at the starry sky.” Tt 

Thus we may say that little Teresa was haunted 
by the idea of Heaven! Everything drew her towards 
God the Eternal. The most wonderful views of 
Nature, and especially the panorama of the ocean, 
raised her mind to God. The first time she saw the 
sea, she was greatly moved, and gives us her im- 
pressions as follows: “Its immensity, its majesty, 
the roar of the waves, all spoke to my soul of the 
greatness and power of God... . On the evening 
of that day, at the hour when the sun seems to sink 
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into the vast deep, leaving behind him a trail of 
light, I went to sit with Pauline on a lonely rock ; 

I contemplated, for a long time, this golden trail 
which she told me was an image of grace illuminating 
here below the path of faithful souls. Then I imagined 
myself in the midst of the trail, as a tiny barque 
with a fair white sail, and I resolved not to withdraw 
from the sight of Jesus, so that my barque might 
glide peacefully and rapidly towards the shore of 
heaven.” * 

The logical consequence of this thought of Heaven 
would be to lead this wonderful child to hold of little 
worth the things of this world, and to retire apart 
for silent meditation. This, in fact, was the result 
produced in her when still at the boarding school of 
the Benedictine nuns. 

‘““ At this time,” she tells us, “‘I should have 

liked to practise mental prayer, but Marie, finding 
me sufficiently devout, only allowed me to say my 
vocal prayers. One day at the Abbey, one of my 
mistresses asked me what I did during holiday-time, 
when I stayed at ‘ Les Buissonets.’ Feeling rather 
shy, I replied: ‘Sister, I often go and hide myself 
in a little corner of my room, where I can shut sya 
in with the bed-curtains: and there J think. 
‘But what do you think about?’ the good nun 
asked me, smiling. ‘I think of the good God, the 
shortness of life, and eternity; in a word, I 
think |?” t 

At this tender age she thought, while the majority 
of adults allow themselves to be led by their passions, 
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never giving a thought to the true end of their 
destiny. What a contrast! | 

Now, this desire of Heaven, and the realization of 
the true value of the things of this world, were to 
have a practical consequence in the life of this girl 
who was already so thoughtful. True contemplatives 
are by no means dreamers who, by dilettantism, 
amuse themselves by building up systems of life. 
They generally love to allow the result of their 
researches to influence their daily lives; and this is 
exactly what happened in the case of the zealous 
Teresa. Her yearning for Paradise naturally led her 
to desire perfection ardently. 

As our joy in Heaven is proportioned to the super- 
natural state we attain to upon earth, this charming 
little girl, in order to be assured of greater happiness 
in the next world, took the best means to obtain it ; 
she strove with all her strength to acquire sanctity. 

Let us not be astonished at her sublime aspirations. 
Strange as it may seem, it was the reading of tales 
of chivalry, which generally generate the desire for 
human glory, that made her long most for the things 
of perfection. Thus, by means of a possible stumbling 
block which might have been the cause of her ruin, 


necessity to perform brilliant exploits, but rather to 
hide oneself from the eyes of others and from oneself, 
so that ‘the left hand knoweth not what the right 
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hand doeth.’* Understanding, then, that I was born 
for heavenly glory and seeking the means to attain 
it, it was revealed to me interiorly that my glory 
would never appear before the eyes of men, but that 
it would consist in becoming a Saint.” T 

This desire for perfection was to become more and 
more intense. She cherished on this point very 
legitimate ambitions. She aimed at no ordinary 
perfection. She desired the perfection of heroic 
souls who make suffering the companion of their 
lives. Seeing perfectly the interior meaning of the 
Christian religion—that is to say, the spirit ‘and the 
love of the Cross—she cries out without false humility: 
‘I realized that in order to become a Saint it is 
necessary to suffer much, to seek always that which 
is most perfect, and to forget self. I understood 
that in sanctity there are numerous degrees: that 
each soul is free to respond to the advances of Our 
Saviour, to do little or much for His Love—in a word, 
to choose amongst the sacrifices He asks. Then... 
I exclaimed: ‘My God, I choose everything! I 
do not wish to be a Saint by halves; I do not fear 
to suffer for Thee; I fear one thing only—to do my 
own will. Take it, for I choose all that Thou 
willest.’ ” 

Thus, without allowing herself to be dejected as 
do certain souls, who, after having shown some desire 
for perfection, fall back upon themselves at the first 
dificulty, she goes forward with joy on the road of 
sacrifice. 


* Cf. Matt. vi. 3. 
+ Chapter II. 
¢{ Chapter I. 
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“You know,” she said to her Prioress, who had 
commanded her to write the history of her life, ‘‘ my 
desire has always been to become a Saint. But, 
alas! I have always felt, when I have compared 
myself to the Saints, that there existed between them 
and me a difference like that which exists in Nature 
between mountains whose summits are lost in the 
clouds and the lowly grain of sand which is trodden 
down by the passer-by. 

“Instead of being discouraged I said to myself, 
‘The good God could not inspire desires which were 
incapable of realization. I can then, notwithstanding 
my insignificance, aspire to sanctity.’”’ * This fear- 
less confidence was to become the first cause of her 
rapid progress and of her ultimate heroic sanctity. 

But this ardent desire for perfection, born of the 
thought of Heaven, was about to change its form, 
and to manifest itself in a new aspiration, namely, 
the wish to lead the life of a Carmelite nun, which 
she regarded as the most sure means of attaining the 
end in view. 

Her religious vocation came with her desire for 
Heaven. When fifteen years of age—just when 
everything seemed to be in opposition to her entry 
into religion—the Bishop of Bayeux asked her if it 
was for a long time now that she had thought of taking 
the veil of the virgins. She replied spontaneously : 
“Oh yes, my Lord, it is a very long time!” M. 
PAbbé Révérony, the Vicar-General, then said to 
her with a smile: ‘‘ Come, come, that desire cannot 
have lasted more than fifteen years!” ‘“* Quite true,” 
she replied seriously, “‘ but there are not many years 

* Chapter IX. 
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to be deducted; for I have desired to give myself to 
Almighty God from the time I was three.” * 

She united these three ideas, Heaven, perfection, 
and the Carmel, in one thought, namely, the love of 
God, which comprised all. This is especially notice- 
able in a passage from her writings where she tells 
us of the visit that she made to her sister Pauline, 
who had recently become the Spouse of Jesus at the 
Carmel. With her desire for perfection and her 
inclination for the life of a Carmelite nun, Teresa 
speaks also of the great attraction Paradise had for 
her: “I saw her,” she said, speaking of her sister, 
‘with her white veil, just like mine, and her crown 
of roses. My joy was unalloyed. I hoped to rejoin 
her soon, and at her side to wait for Heaven.” 

Heaven! Always Heaven! It is a word which 
is to be found upon almost every page of the writings 
of this seraph in her wanderings on earth. Why this 
perseverance in unceasingly gazing beyond earthly 
horizons ? Is it not because in this world no perma- 
nent happiness is to be found to be compared with 
that which eternal joys procure for us? 

Man has been made to love, and to love always, 
since love alone satisfies him. But in order to love 
fully and to enjoy without measure, he must place 
his heart in God; for God alone can give him the 
true happiness he craves. This is why we may say that 
Teresa, without having wandered on the way of sin 
like St. Augustine, had made her own the well-known 
thought of that Doctor of the Church: ‘‘ Thou hast 
made us for Thyself, O Lord, and our heart knows no 
rest till it rests in Thee!” To love Jesus on earth 
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and then in Heaven was throughout her life her one 
great desire. 

We need not then be surprised at the great joy 
which was hers when she found herself stricken by 
her serious malady, for she learned that her death 
was at hand. In speaking of this illness in her 
autobiography, she tells us that having passed the 
Lent of 1896 in the midst of austerities like the other 
nuns, she received from her Divine Master during 
Holy Week the call to the Eternal Nuptials. Let us 
listen to her own glowing words :— 

“During Lent last year I felt much better than 
ever, and continued so until Holy Week, in spite of 
the fast which I had observed in all its rigour. 
But in the early hours of Good Friday, Jesus 
gave me to hope that I should soon join Him in 
His beautiful Home. How sweet is this memory 
to me! 

“TI could not obtain permission to remain watching 
at the Altar of Repose throughout the Thursday 
night, and [ returned to our cell at midnight. Scarcely 
was my head laid on the pillow than I felt a hot 
stream rise to my lips. I thought | was going to die, 
and my heart nearly broke with joy. But as I had 
already put out our lamp, I mortified my curiosity 
until the morning and slept in peace. 

“At five o’clock, when it was time to get up, I 
remembered at once that I had some good news to 
learn, and going to the window I found, as I had 
expected, that our handkerchief was soaked with 
blood. Dearest Mother, what hope was mine! | 
was firmly convinced that, on this anniversary of 
His Death, my Beloved had allowed me to hear His 
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first call, like a sweet distant murmur, heralding His 
joyful approach. 

‘“‘T assisted at Prime and Chapter most fervently, 
and then I hastened to cast myself at my Mother’s 
knees and confide to her my happiness. I did not 
feel the least pain, so I easily obtained permission to 
finish Lent as I had begun, and on Good Friday I 
shared in all the austerities of the Carmel without 
any relaxation. Never had these austerities seemed 
sweeter to me; the hope of soon entering Heaven 
transported me with joy.” * 

‘Thus she was enamoured with death because she 
had always placed her heart in Heaven. She aspired 
to exercise her zeal in the other world. She longed to 
draw after her legions of souls who would with her 
glorify Our Saviour and take part in His Banquet of 
Love. 

Yet this soul which was so unworldly would not 
have become perfect had she not thoroughly fulfilled 
her vocation as a Carmelite nun—living a life of 
prayer and self-immolation for the salvation of souls. 
Far from having no interest in the apostolate, which 
might appear to be entirely foreign to them, con- 
templatives as a rule do more in their monasteries 
for the spiritual good of humanity than apostles 
who devote themselves in the world to the service 
of their neighbour. 

Teresa understood perfectly that neither con- 
version nor holiness could be obtained for others 
without prayer and sacrifice. In the Carmel, as we 
shall see later, she longed to co-operate in the 
extension of the Kingdom of God upon earth by an 
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apostolate that would be known to none. In Heaven 
she intended to continue this work which she had 
undertaken in her religious life, and to strive especially 
to increase man’s love for his God. 

In an inspired moment some days before her death, 
she uttered what has since proved to be a remarkable 
prophecy : ‘‘ I feel that my mission is soon to begin,”’ 
she said, ‘‘ my mission of making the good God loved 
as I love Him.” * And she added, as if to confirm 
the truth of her words: “‘ No, I cannot take my rest 
until the end of the world! But when the angel shall 
have said ‘ Time is no more!’ then I shall take my 
rest: I shall be able to rejoice fully, because the 
number of the elect will be complete.” fT 

She summed up the whole of her future in these 
two thoughts: “After my death I shall let fall a 
shower of roses... . I wish to pass my Heaven in 
doing good upon earth.” | And to her Prioress, who 
was present at her bed-side, she added: “‘ Even now 
I know it! All my hopes will be fulfilled. The Lord 
will work wonders for me which will infinitely surpass 
my boundless desires. . . .” § 

These wonders are even now being accomplished, 
and these desires realized. Ever since her death, this 
Angel of Carmel has drawn, and continues to draw, 
after her by her sweet smile multitudes of souls, and 
she leads them whither she longs to have them go— 
to the Eternal Fatherland ! 


* Chapter XII. 
t Ibid. 
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CHAPTER LV 


THE VIRTUES OF THE CLOISTER AS PRACTISED 
BY SAINT TERESA 


HE religious life exists for the attaining of 

perfection. Its object is to assist souls to pass 
through the different stages which lead to the highest 
degrees of sanctity. Under the influence of a rule, 
wisely understood, the religious life tends to make 
sin more remote, leads to the practice of virtue and 
to union with God. It is especially by the observance 
of the three virtues of poverty, chastity, and obedi- 
ence that the religious life leads its votaries to free 
themselves from the hindrances which are apt to 
delay their advance. 

By the virtue of poverty it removes from them 
the goods of this world, which, though intended for 
the use of man, are often an occasion of sin and ruin. 
By the virtue of chastity it spiritualizes them by 
depriving them of the sensual feelings of the body, 
which are liable to make them descend again to earth. 
By the virtue of obedience it leads them to give up 
their own will in order to carry out in its entirety the 
Will of God. | 

These three virtues, which some with disdain have 
called the passive virtues, and which, in a desire for 
emancipation, they would banish from the spiritual 
life, oppose our evil tendencies, and invite us to 
detach ourselves from everything that is not God. 
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When they are analyzed, it must be admitted that 
they carry out in our souls a negative work, the end 
of which, according to the expression of St. Paul, is 
to destroy the “‘ old man” in order to facilitate the 
building up of the “new man.” Although they 
appear to be secondary in the work of sanctification, 
they are nevertheless very important, and imply 
sacrifice at all times for their perfection. Poverty, 
chastity, and obedience are so difficult to practise 
that few souls succeed in fully realizing the ideal. 

Considered in this aspect, one can better under- 
stand the advantages which the religious life gives 
to those who embrace it. Under the influence of 
these virtues they are deprived of all that is capable 
of separating them from God, and thus freed, they 
can give themselves up more completely to the 
practice of the theological virtues which unite them 
directly to their Creator. 

Bearing these things in mind, it is easy to under- 
stand that Sister Teresa, who had entered the 
Carmel in order to acquire sanctity, was obliged to 
cultivate these virtues. The vows of poverty, 
chastity and obedience which she practised, and which 
we are about to consider in this chapter, are par 
excellence the monastic virtues. We shall simply 
do this by quoting such passages as will enable us 
to ascertain how the angelic nun trained herself by 
means of interior self-sacrifice to arrive at the highest 
degrees of the spiritual life.” 


The first virtue which the religious life requires is 
that of poverty. Enlightened by the Holy Spirit, 
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Saint Teresa readily grasped its beauty. “ After IJ 
received the habit,” she said, *‘ I was given abundant 
lights on religious perfection, but principally on the 
subject of the virtue of poverty. When I was a 
postulant, I liked to have nice things to use and to 
find at hand all that I required. Jesus suffered this 
patiently, for He does not disclose everything at once 
to souls. Usually He only gives His lights little by 
1b (oak a 

It was not long, however, before Teresa understood 
perfectly to what extent her detachment should go, 
and soon we see that she had attained a high degree 
in the practice of this virtue. “‘ One evening after 
Compline,” she wrote, “I looked in vain for our lamp 
on the shelves set apart for them. It was during the 
‘Great Silence,’ and so I could not go to ask for it. 
I guessed rightly that a Sister had carried our own 
away, thinking it was her own. But did this mean 
that I had to spend a whole hour in the dark on 
account of this mistake? Just on that evening, too, 
I had much counted on doing some work. Without 
the interior light of grace I should undoubtedly have 
pitied myself; but, instead of feeling agerieved, I 
felt happy in thinking that poverty consists in being 
deprived not only of things agreeable, but even of 
things which are indispensable. And in this exterior 
darkness, I found my soul illumined by a brightness 
which was divine.” Tt 

This perfect observance of the virtue of poverty 
was to lead Sister Teresa to complete renunciation. 
The Saints go very far on these paths and miss no 
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opportunity of perfecting themselves. The lovable 
Carmelite nun gives us proof of this. Using every 
endeavour, and assisted by grace, she became so 
perfect in this virtue that she desired those things 
only which were the least agreeable and the most 
common. ‘I was seized at this time,” she tells us, 
*‘ with a veritable love of the most unsightly and the 
least useful things. Thus I experienced quite an 
unusual joy when I saw the pretty little jug of our 
cell taken away, and I received in its place a great 
big jug which was chipped all over.” * 

Comfort, then, had become displeasing to her. As 
the Spouse of Jesus, Who was born and lived and died 
in poverty, she willed to imitate Him in His love of 
privations. Recalling to her sister Céline a scene of 
the Gospel—that in which Jesus made known to 
Zaccheus His desire to eat in his house—she drew 
from it the practical conclusion of resolving to be 
prepared for extreme poverty. ‘‘‘ Make haste and 
come down ; for this day I must abide in thy house,’ ” Tf 
she said, citing the words of Our Divine Master. 
And commenting on the text, she continued, “ Jesus 
tells us to come down; whither must we go?... 
Formerly the Jews asked Him: ‘ Master, where 
dwellest Thou ?’ t And He replied, ‘ The foxes have 
holes, and the birds of the air, nests; but the Son of 
man hath not where to lay His Head.’ § This is the 
point to which we must descend if we are to be the 
dwelling-place of Jesus—to be so poor that we have 
not where to lay our heads.” || 


* Chapter VII. jf Luke xix. 5. t Johni. 38. § Luke ix. 58. 
|| Thirteenth letter to her sister Céline. 
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As for chastity, there is no doubt that our “ Little 
Saint’ observed it perfectly. No allusion is found 
in her writings to the virtue of the virgins, but we 
may affirm that the angelic child never allowed 
herself to be touched by the demon of impurity. 
A passage in the story of her soul furnishes us with 
an indirect proof of this assertion. 

After her entry into the Carmel, Teresa, tormented 
by troubles of conscience, made a general confession, 
and asked to be enlighted on the state of her soul. 
Father Pichon, to whom she had spoken, calmed 
her fears by these solemn words: ‘In the presence 
of God, the Blessed Virgin, the Angels, and all the 
Saints, I declare that you have never committed a 
single mortal sin; thank our Lord for having done 
this for you gratuitously, without any merit on your 
part.” * ! 

Such a declaration is sufficiently conclusive. Sister 
Teresa could only rejoice at this happy news. Let 
us not be astonished if she expresses her joy. ‘“ The 
fear of having tarnished my baptismal robe,” she 
tells us, “‘ made me suffer much, and this assurance, 
coming from the lips of a director such as our mother 
Saint Teresa desired, that is to say, from one ‘ uniting 
science and virtue,’ appeared to come from God 
Himself.” + 

The frail child had, then, preserved her baptismal 
innocence. Like Lucy, Agatha, Cecilia, and Catha- 
rine, she had passed through this world without 
allowing herself to be defiled by contact with it. It 
is not astonishing, therefore, that Jesus, who loves 
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to behold virginal souls, should work special wonders 
in her. 


Obedience finally provided the finishing touch. 
Christian asceticism proceeds methodically. Once a 
soul is invited to struggle against the world by the 
virtue of poverty, and the concupiscence of the flesh 
by the virtue of chastity, asceticism makes it enter 
the lists against itself, to lead it to do in all things the 
Divine Will. The virtue of obedience produces this 
result; for it detaches souls from themselves and. 
invites them, through the medium of superiors, to 
place themselves in the hands of God. 

Sister Teresa rejoiced in the practice of this virtue, 
and sang of the joys it gives to those who are wedded 
to it. “O my God,” she cried with enthusiasm, 
“from what anxieties are they delivered who take 
the vow of obedience! How happy are simple 
religious! Their only guide being the will of their 
superiors, they are always assured of being on the 
right path, and have no fear of being deceived, even 
if it appears to them that their superiors are mistaken. 
But when one ceases to consult the infallible com- 
pass, the soul soon strays into barren paths where 
the waters of grace quickly fail.” * : 

Sister Teresa intended to attain to the perfection 
of this virtue. Not only did she wish to submit to 
all the obligations of the religious life, but she desired 
to renounce her own will in the smallest details, and 
no longer to make any spiritual movement without 

* Chapter IX. 
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the consent of her superior, or of her director, whom 
she regarded as God Himself. 

She went so far in this practice that she succeeded 
in detaching herself from spiritual joys, accepting 
without complaint the postponement of her religious 
profession which she had so much at heart. In the 
presence of this trial, she avows her perfect sub- 
mission to the decision of her superiors. “* At the 
end of my year (of the Noviciate),” she wrote with 
simplicity to her Prioress, ‘‘ you told me, dear Mother, 
not to think of making my profession, because 
our Ecclesiastical Superior expressly forbade it. 
Therefore I had still to wait eight months! At 
first it was difficult for me to accept such a sacri- 
fice; but soon the divine light penetrated into 
my soul. | 

“TI meditated at that time on the ‘ Foundations 
of the Spiritual Life,’ by Father Surin. One day, 
during prayer, I understood that my desire to take 
my vows, which was so intense, was mingled with 
much self-love ; as I belonged to Jesus, and was Hts 
little plaything, to console and to give Him joy, I 
must not oblige Him to do my will instead of His 
own. I also understood that, on her wedding-day, a 
bride would not be pleasing to her spouse if she were 
not magnificently attired. But what had I made 
ready ? Then I said to Our Lord: ‘I do not ask 
Thee any more to hasten my profession. I shall wait 
as long as Thou willest. Only I cannot bear that, 
through my fault, my union with Thee should be 
delayed. I will set to work and carefully prepare a 
wedding-dress, enriched with diamonds and stones of 
every kind. When Thou findest it sufficiently rich, 
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I am sure that nothing will prevent Thee from taking 
me as Thy spouse.’ ” * 

Thus Sister Teresa desired to do the Divine Will in 
all things. In order to obtain substantial results, 
she made every effort to overcome the slightest move- 
ments of her impetuous nature. ‘“ As I was not good 
at games,” she said, writing of her girlhood, “* I should 
have preferred to spend all my time in reading... . 
I was only allowed a very limited time for this 
favourite recreation, and it was often an opportunity 
for great sacrifices, because, when the hour had 
passed, I made it my duty to stop immediately, even 
in the middle of the most interesting passage.” t+ 

This does not mean that the nature of this virtuous 
child was never affected by these continual restraints. 
This fervent Carmelite nun was subject, as all other 
souls, to the sudden outbursts of nature, and some- 
times to irresistible attractions which she repressed 
with indomitable energy. 

‘** | remember,”’ she wrote to her Prioress, with the 
same simplicity, ‘that when I was a postulant, I 
was sometimes so violently tempted to satisfy myself, 
and to find some crumbs of joy, that I was obliged 
to go rapidly past your cell, and to hold on to the 
_ bannisters of the staircase in order not to retrace my 
steps. There would come to my mind numbers of 
permissions to ask for, and a thousand pretexts to 
excuse my nature and to satisfy it. How happy am 
I now to have deprived myself from the beginning of 
my religious life of such satisfactions! I already 
enjoy the reward promised to those who fight bravely. 


* Chapter VII. 
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I no longer feel it necessary to refuse myself these 
consolations ; for my heart is now fixed in God.” * 

Thus we may say that Teresa, enamoured with 
spiritual perfection, seized all opportunities of morti- 
fying herself in order to arrive at perfect renunciation. 
Here are two examples which show how God rewards 
the generosity of souls who throw themselves with 
enthusiasm into His service. ‘‘ For a long time,” 
she wrote, ‘““my place at meditation was near a 
Sister who fidgeted constantly either with her Rosary 
or something else; possibly, as | am very quick of 
hearing, I alone heard her, but I cannot tell you how 
much it tried me. I should have liked to turn round 
and, by looking at the offender, make her stop her 
noise; but in my heart I knew that I ought to bear 
it tranquilly, both for the love of God and to avoid 
giving pain. 

““So I kept quiet, but the effort cost me so much 
that sometimes I was bathed in perspiration, and my 
meditation consisted merely in suffering with patience. 
After a time I tried to endure it in peace and joy, at 
least deep down in my soul, and I strove to take 
actual pleasure in the disagreeable little noise. 
Instead of trying not to hear it—which was impossible 
—I set myself to listen, as though it had been some 
delightful music, and my meditation—which was not 
the ‘ prayer of quiet ’—was passed in offering this 
music to Our Lord. 

“‘ Another time I was working in the laundry, and 
the Sister opposite, while washing handkerchiefs, 
repeatedly splashed me with dirty water. My first 
impulse was to draw back and wipe my face, to show 
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the offender I should be glad if she would behave 
more quietly; but the next minute I thought how 
foolish it was to refuse the treasures God offered me 
so generously, and | refrained from betraying my 
annoyance. On the contrary, I made such efforts 
to welcome the shower of dirty water that at the end 
of half an hour I had taken quite a fancy to this novel 
kind of aspersion, and I resolved to come as often 
as | could to the happy spot where such treasures were 
freely bestowed.” * 

Thus Sister Teresa well knew how to deny herself. 
It was the only kind of mortification that was possible 
for her; she was not allowed to practise rigorous 
bodily austerities on account of her poor state of 
health. This, however, did not prevent her from 
becoming perfect; for interior mortification, which 
is often far superior to exterior mortification, may 
suffice for certain souls. 

It would be entirely useless to impose severe 
penances upon oneself if interior renunciation were 
wanting. One would in that case be exposed to the 
danger of ceasing to go forward on the way of per- 
fection; for pride can most easily creep into the 
practice of austerities. For this reason, Sister Teresa 
was not disconsolate because she could not observe 
the usual course of penance. To acquire perfection 
she gave herself up exclusively to the practice of 
interior mortification; and this became a means 
to lead her to the greatest heights in the ways of the 
spiritual life. 

“T resolved,” she said, in speaking of interior 
mortification, “‘ to give myself up more than ever to 


* Chapter XI. 
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-a serious and mortified life. When I say morttfed, 
I do not mean the penances of the Saints. Far from 
resembling those beautiful souls, who, from their 
childhood, practised all kinds of austerities, [ made 
mine consist exclusively in checking my own will, 
suppressing rejoinders, rendering little services to 
those around me without setting store thereby, and 
in a thousand other little things of the same kind.” * 

And then she goes on to say: “* The only mortifica- 
tions which I was allowed to practise consisted in 
mortifying my self-love, and this did me more good 
than any bodily penances would have done.” fF 

It is quite evident that this total renunciation 
would draw upon the heroic girl many favours from 
God. She had renounced the joys of the world in 
making herself poor with Jesus; she had renounced 
the pleasures of the flesh in preserving her virginity ; 
she had renounced the satisfaction of self-love in 
the practice of obedience. She was now going to 
be uplifted in such an astonishing and rapid manner 
that she would soon attain the heroic sanctity of the 
great Saints. God was to show Himself very generous 
to His faithful spouse. The holy Carmelite nun saw 
all her efforts made fruitful by grace. Having 
practised the virtues of the cloister to a heroic degree, 
she was to fly rather than to walk along the way of 
perfection. 

Up to this point she had but walked the way which 
all walk who lead devout lives. Henceforth she was 
to travel by a path of her own, even to the perfection 
of sanctity. Simple as-a dove, she will practise with 


* Chapter VI. 
+ Chapter. VII. 
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an exquisite charm the way of spiritual childhood ; 
loving as a spouse, she will give herself irrevocably 
to the love of her God; in love and sacrifice she will 
embrace the Cross with delight in order to unite 
herself more closely to Jesus Crucified. 

These are the three virtues of spiritual childhood ; 
charity, love, and suffering. They are three different 
attractions which are fundamentally but three 
different aspects of the same attitude, namely, the 
love of God, practised in the beginning with simplicity 
and abandonment, and in its consummation by a 
perfect immolation. We are going to investigate all 
these. Let us then endeavour, while following the 
luminous path traced by the “Little Saint,” to 
arrive in our turn at the Tabernacles of Love... . 


CHAPTER OY 
SPIRITUAL CHILDHOOD OF SAINT TERESA 


HE cordial welcome extended by the whole 

Catholic public to Saint Teresa of the Child 
Jesus after the appearance of the story of her life is 
well known. Her book, which one might have 
thought would be read by pious people only, or those 
consecrated to God, was soon in everybody’s hands, 
so that even among rich and fashionable people one 
rarely met those who had not a copy of it. 

Yet, in spite of this pious enthusiasm, a number 
of critics were far from uniting their voices to the 
chorus of praise, and did their best to lead back the 
faithful to “ equilibrium and wisdom”! This spon- 
taneous admiration was in their opinion only a 
regrettable infatuation. 

Besides, what had this young Carmelite nun done 
to deserve such eulogy? She had been born in a 
Christian family, but had at an early age been trans- 
planted into a convent, where she could hardly have 
given proofs of great merit. Unacquainted with the 
dangers of the world, she could not have reached so 
rapidly the highest degrees of sanctity. 

Others went still further. In their opinion the 
piety of Sister Teresa was nothing but sentimentality, 
neurasthenia—nay, even hysteria and neurosis! 
_ “Your Carmelite nun,” they said, ‘‘is discredited, 
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seeing that she is only a consumptive whose unhealthy 
sensitiveness has been affected by her monastic 
surroundings, and whose imagination has been over- 
excited by fever.” In their opinion this suggestion 
explained the whole of her supposed sanctity. 

Thus, we must not be astonished if these “‘ thinkers ”’ 
found that there was some danger in publishing such 
a work, which, as they said, presented religion under 
effeminate aspects, and could but elicit a smile from 
serious people, and make the intellectual shrug their 
shoulders. 

Yet this was only an illusion. What Jesus demands 
is not an extraordinary life, full of miracles or deeply 
interesting struggles, but a pure heart full of love. 
** Suffer the little children to come unto Me, and 
forbid them not: for of such is the Kingdom of 
Heaven.” * This is what He said to His Apostles. 
Jesus loved to see Himself surrounded by innocent 
children, the youth of whose souls had not yet been 
tarnished by malice. Often during the course of His 
life He put forward their simplicity as an example 
to His Apostles. One day, He placed one of these 
children in the midst of them, and said: ‘‘ Unless 
you be converted, and become as little children, you 
shall not enter into the Kingdom of Heaven.” t In 
order to inculcate better the importance of humility, 
He added: ‘‘ Whosoever, therefore, shall humble 
himself as this little child, he is the greater in the 
Kingdom of Heaven.” { 

Away, then, with those proud spirits who despise 


* Matt. xix. 14. 
+ Matt. xviii. 3. 
¢{ Matt. xviii. 4. 
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simplicity! They do not see that the trait which 
offends them is the cause of the spiritual advance- 
ment of Sister Teresa. Too perplexed to make them- 
selves familiar with the endearments of charity, they 
condemn what they themselves lack, and they are 
stubborn in their opinions because they have 
hardened their hearts. 

Thus, without attending to their remarks, let us 
go to the school of Teresa, and following her, let us 
approach our Divine Master, to hear from her lips 
the lessons of Divine Love. 

“What is the ‘little way’ which you wish to 
teach to souls ?”” was the question put to the zealous 
Carmelite nun some days before her death. “It is 
the way of spiritual childhood, the way of confidence 
and of total abandonment. I wish to point out to 
them the means which have been so successful with 
me, to tell them that there is only one thing to do 
here below: we must offer to Fesus the flowers of little 
sacrifices, and win Him by caresses! That is how I 
have won Him, and it is for that reason that I shall 
be made so welcome.” * 

Who would think that a virtue so simple as spiritual 
childhood was capable of producing such marvellous 
results ? Hitherto sanctity had appeared as some- 
thing inaccessible, because certain spiritual authors 
had surrounded it with extraordinary phenomena 
which were sometimes even extravagant. But here, 
in our own time, a humble nun claims to have found 
a means to attain it, which at the same time is one 
of the most easy and efficacious, and within the reach 
of all. 


* Chapter XII. 


Saint Teresa of the Child Fesus 47 


What is this virtue, and what is necessary to 
acquire it? Let us hear a pious author on this 
subiect :— 


“The spiritual child,’ says Father Grou, “ is 
he who, being conscious of his weakness and ignor- 
ance, allows himself to be led by grace and by 
those who hold for him the place of God; who 
is humble, submissive and subject in all things ; 
who believes without examination what has been 
said to him; who does implicitly what has been 
commanded him without knowing, so to speak, 
what he is doing; who practises virtue without 
thinking that he practises it; who prays without 
knowing how he prays, nor even if he prays ; who 
loves without becoming engrossed in his love; 
who goes along without knowing the way, without 
seeing his progress; who, in one word, entirely 
forgets himself ; and who, without care, reflection 
or attention, fully rests in the heart of God, as a 
little child on the breast of his mother... .” 


The Sovereign Pontiff, Benedict XV., speaking 
on the same subject in his discourse on the proclama- 
tion of the heroic character of the virtues of Sister 
Teresa, said :— 


“ The harmony which reigns between the material 
_and the spiritual order allows us to base on the 
former the characteristics of spiritual childhood. 
Let us observe a child whose step is uncertain and 
who has not the use of speech. If a child of his 
own age pursues him, if another who is more 
strong threatens him, or if the unforeseen appear- 
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ance of some beast frightens him, whither does he 
run to take refuge ? Where does he seek shelter ? 
In the arms of his mother! ... Welcomed by 
her and pressed to her bosom, he lays aside every 
fear, and with a deep sigh of relief he looks with 
courage upon the object of his recent distress and 
terror, challenging it at the same time to combat, 
as though he would say : ‘ ] am safe with some one 
who I know will take care of me; I can stay in 
my mother’s arms without any fear at all, and can 
be quite sure of being guarded from every evil, and 
of having done for me all that is best.’ In the same 
way spiritual childhood is formed by confidence 1n 
God and implicit abandonment into His hands.” 


The illustrious Pontiff, continuing to discourse on 
this matter, immediately indicates what this virtue 


excludes and what it implies :— 


‘“‘It is not useless,” he said, “‘to extol the 


qualities of spiritual childhood, whether with 
regard to what it omits or to what it includes. It 
excludes, in fact, a proud opinion of oneself, the 
presumption of reaching by purely human means 
a supernatural end, and the deceitful fancy of 
being sufficient for oneself in time of peril or 
temptation. On the other hand, it presupposes a 
lively faith in the existence of God, a practical 
homage to His power and His mercy, and a confi- 
dent recourse to the providence of Him who grants 
us the grace of avoiding al! evil and of obtaining 
every good. Thus the qualities of spiritual child- 
hood evoke our admiration, whether they are 
looked upon from the negative or from the positive 
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point of view, and enable us to understand why 
Our Lord has pointed it out as a necessary means 
for reaching Heaven.” * 


Sister Teresa herself speaks in exactly the same 
strain. When a nun asked her what was the secret 
of this spirit of childhood, she replied quite simply : 
*““'To remain little is to recognize one’s nothingness, 
to await everything from the good God, and, above 
all, not to be too troubled over one’s faults, for, 
though little children fall often, they are too little 
to do themselves much harm. They have not got to 
make their fortune, nor be disturbed about anything. 
Even among the poor, when a child is quite little, he 
is given all that he requires, but when he is grown up, 
his father will no longer feed him, but says to him: 
‘You must work now; you can take care of your- 
self.” Well, it was to avoid hearing this that I never 
wished to grow up, knowing that by myself I was 
unable to earn my living—Eternal Life!” 

* Again,” she adds, “‘ to remain humble is not to 
attribute to oneself the virtues which one practises, 
but to recognize that the good God places this 
treasure in the hands of His little child in order to 
make use of it when He has need.” T 

Sister Teresa gives some examples to explain her 
thoughts. She once said to a young Sister who was 
discouraged over her imperfections: ‘“‘ You make 
me think of quite a small child who begins to stand, 
but does not yet know how to walk. In his desire 

* Extract from the discourse delivered on the 14th August, 1921, 
in the Consistorial Hall. Cf. La Croix, 17th August, and 30th August, 


1921. 
+ ‘‘ Counsels and Reminiscences,” 


50 Saint Teresa of the Child ‘Fesus 


to reach the top of the stairs to find his mother, he 
lifts his little foot to climb the first step. It is all in 
vain; at each renewed effort he falls. Well, be like 
that little child. To practise all the virtues, always 
lift your little foot to climb the stairs of sanctity, 
and imagine that you cannot even mount the first 
step! All that the good God asks of you is goodwill. 
From the top of the staircase He looks upon you with 
love. Soon, touched by your apparently useless 
efforts, He will descend Himself, and will take you 
up in His arms and carry you away for ever to His 
Kingdom, never to leave Him more.” * 

Another time a novice spoke in these words of the 
dificulty of overcoming an apparently insurmount- 
able temptation: ‘‘ This time I cannot overcome it ; 
it is impossible.” Sister Teresa replied with a smile : 
‘Why do you seek to overcome it; all you have to 
do is to pass underneath it. It is all very well for 
great souls to soar above the clouds when the storm 
rages: as for us, we must simply endure the showers 
patiently. What does it matter if we get wet? We 
can dry ourselves afterwards in the sunshine of love. 

‘This reminds me of a little incident of my child- 
hood ; one day a horse barred the way at the entrance 
of the garden. My companions coaxed it to go away ; 
but while they were still talking, I easily slipped in 
under its legs. ...See how advantageous to be 
Tetie ts er 

Thus Sister Teresa practised self-abasement, and | 
having done all that the rule required, she left to 
God Himself the care of guiding her. “ Do not fear 


* “Counsels and Reminiscences.” 


tT Ibid. 
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to tell Jesus that you love Him, even if you do not 
feel anything!” she proclaims; “it is the one way 
to make Him help you and carry you like a little 
child that is too weak to walk.” * 

The “ Little Saint” affirms that this method is 
by far the best. ‘‘ The only way to make rapid 
progress in the way of love,” she wrote, “is that of 
always remaining very little. This is what I have 
done, and now I can sing with our Father, Saint 


John of the Cross : 


‘““T abased myself still more and more: 
So that I mounted higher and higher 
So that I came in sight of the prey.’ ”’ f 


Such is the theory: we shall see that Teresa first 
put it into practice by cultivating a childlike humility. 
“Tt is not my life, properly so-called, that you will 
find in these pages,” she wrote at the beginning of 
her story. “ They will contain my thoughts on the 
graces which Our Saviour has deigned to shower 
upon me.... The ‘Little Flower’ that is about 
to relate her history, rejoices in having to tell of the 
favours, wholly undeserved, which were bestowed 
upon her by Jesus. She recognizes that she had 
nothing in her capable of attracting Him; and that 
His mercy alone heaped benefits upon her. It is 
He alone who caused her to be born on holy ground, 
enriched with the sweet odour of purity. . . . In His 
love He willed to preserve her from the poisoned 


breath of the world; hardly had her petals unfolded 


* “ Counsels and Reminiscences.” 

+ Ibid. The quotation is taken from the second poem, entitled 
“ Ecstasy of Contemplation,’ by St. John of the Cross, and translated 
from the original Spanish by David Lewis, M.A. 
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than this good Master transplanted her to the moun- 
tain of Carmel, Our Lady’s chosen garden.” * 

One sees from the beginning of the story of her life 
that Saint Teresa began by humbling herself and by 
recognizing, after the example of the Immaculate 
Virgin, that God works wonders in the humble. She 
does not think of exalting herself. “‘I am a very 
little soul,” she said, “‘ who can only offer very little 
things to the good God.” T 

She rejoices in her lowliness, and, like St. Paul, 
finds it a source of joy. ‘“‘ I am no longer astonished 
at anything,” she continues; “‘I am not even 
troubled by the sight of my weakness. On the 
contrary, it is that in which I glory, and I expect 
each day to discover in myself fresh imperfections.” } 
“* Besides,” she says again, ‘‘to think oneself im- 
perfect, and to find others perfect—this is true 
happiness.”’ § 

Yet at the beginning of her religious life little 
Teresa appeared presumptuous, but God soon en- 
lightened her concerning her defect. About the 
age of fourteen, when she had already received 
abundant lights on perfection, she imagined that it 
would be impossible for her to understand better 
the duties of the spiritual life. “I soon came to 
realize,’ she says however, “that the more one 
advances on this road, the further one thinks oneself 
from the end. Now I am resigned to see myself 
always imperfect, and even in this I find my joy.” || 

* Chapter I. 
+ Chapter X. 
{ Chapter IX. 


§ ‘‘Counsels and Reminiscences.”’ 
|| Chapter VII. 
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True humility is, moreover, a virtue by which 
man, seeing himself as he is, looks upon himself as 
nothing. Thus, in seeking this virtue, Teresa proceeds 
methodically. From the verv first she avoids 
flatteries, which, in her case, were capable of pre- 
venting her progress in this virtue, and she rose 
above them when they came her way. “If all 
creatures were to bend over the ‘ Little Flower’ to 
admire it, and to overwhelm it with praise,” she 
tells us, “that would not add the least degree of 
vain satisfaction to the true joys which my heart 
experiences in knowing itself to be a mere nothing 
Meane eyes..of God,” * . She-tells)us again: *° I 
experience great joy, not only when I am looked 
upon as imperfect, but especially when I feel that I 
amet 

Far from seeking praise, then, she shunned it. 
Indeed, she longed for humiliation. This may easily 
be seen in the following prayer which she addresses 
to her Divine Spouse: “‘O my Dearly Beloved, 
under the veil of the White Host how meek and 
humble of heart dost Thou appear to me! In order 
to teach me humility, Thou canst not further abase 
Thyself ; and so, I wish to respond to Thy Love by 
putting myself in the lowest place and by sharing 
Thy humiliations, so that I may ‘have part with 
Thee’ f in the Kingdom of Heaven. I entreat Thee, 
my Jesus, to send me a humiliation each time that 
I try to raise myself above others.” § 

Her desire for humiliation is so strong that, in 


* Chapter IX. 

t *‘ Counsels and Reminiscences.” 

t Cf. John xiii. 8. 

§ Appendix: ‘Prayer to obtain humility, written or a novice.’ 
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order to be despised, she would willingly have retired 
to a house where a welcome is given to penitent 
women. “ If I had not been accepted at the Carmel,” 
she said to a novice, ‘‘I would have entered a refuge, 
in order to live there unknown and despised in the 
midst of the poor penitents. My happiness would 
have been to pass for such in the eyes of all. I would 
have become the apostle of my companions, telling 
them what I think of the Mercy of the Good God.” * 

The ‘‘ Little Saint ” often insists upon the necessity 
and beauty of abjection. ‘‘ When we are not under- 
stood and are judged unfavourably, what is the use 
of defending ourselves?” she asks. ‘* Leave things 
as they are, and say nothing. It is so sweet to let 
oneself be judged, anyhow! It is not said in the 
Gospel that Saint Mary Magdalene began to make 
explanations when her sister accused her of sitting 
idly at the feet of Jesus. She did not say: ‘ Martha, 
if you knew the happiness which I enjoy, if you heard 
the words which I hear, you too would leave every- 
thing to share my joy and my rest.’ No, she preferred 
to be silent. . . . O happy silence which gives such 
peace to the soul ! ? sy 

With such sentiments Teresa could write: “I 
have understood in what true glory consists. He, 
whose Kingdom is not of this world, showed me that 
the only royalty to be envied consists in wishing to 
be unknown, | in being counted as nought, and in 
rejoicing in the contempt of oneself.” § 

In order to recompense her for so much sateen f 


* “Counsels and Reminiscences.” 
t Ai bid. 

{ Cf. “ Imitation of Christ,’’ Book I, Chapter II, section 3: 
§ Chapter VII. 
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God bent down towards her and heaped His graces 
upon her. “‘ Because 1 was small and frail,” she 
wrote, “‘ Jesus bent down to me and instructed me 
sweetly in the secrets of His Love.” * That is why 
at the end of her life she could joyfully give this 
testimony: “I soared so high above earthly things 
that humiliations did but make me stronger.” T 

But the “ Little Saint” is not content with this 
attitude. Let us quote what is said of her in this 
respect by Mgr. Lemonnier, Bishop of Bayeux and 
Lisieux, in his pastoral letter concerning her :— 


“Teresa loves contempt and humiliation. She 
practises humility especially in her desire to be 
forgotten—and this most certainly destroys the 
core of self-love and pride. ‘ What happiness it 
is,’ she writes, ‘to be so entirely hidden that no 
one thinks of us. I have never desired human 
glory. Contempt had ever an attraction for my 
heart; but having realized that this was too 
glorious for me, I thirsted to be forgotten, { to 
be trampled underfoot and forgotten as a little 
grain of sand.’ ”’ § 


The prelate continues :— 


‘It is from this source that the teaching of the 
little way flows. She knows that God has a great 
affection for those creatures of His who are con- 
scious of their poverty and know that everything 
which is good in them is His work. From this 
springs the confidence which is one of the forms 

* Chapter V. 
+ Chapter XII. 


t Seventh letter to Mother Agnes of Jesus. 
§ Chapter VIII. 
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of Christian hope. ‘ What pleases God in my little 


soul,’ writes Saint Teresa again, ‘is to see that I 
love my littleness and my poverty. It is the 
blind hope which I have in His Mercy which He 


so loves.’ ”’ 


We have seen in this chapter how the virtue of 
Spiritual Childhood was understood by Saint Teresa. 
We have seen, too, that it manifested itself in a child- 
like humility. Spiritual childhood, however, as 
practised by her, comprised not only the virtue of 
humility, but also a childlike confidence and self- 
abandonment. It is with this latter virtue that we 
are about to deal in the coming chapter. 


Bi We 0 A tel gl aaa 


SAINT TERESA’S CONFIDENCE AND ABANDONMENT 


HEN Sister Teresa had cultivated humility 
she learnt to practise confidence—the second 
constituent element in the virtue of spiritual child- 
hood which delights her so much. ‘* What offends 
Jesus,” she says on this subject, “‘ what wounds Him 
to the heart is want of confidence.” * How many 
souls form a false idea of God—regarding Him as a 
severe Master, always ready to punish, when in 
reality He is always disposed to pardon and to be 
propitious. 
“It is confidence, and nothing but confidence,” 
she says again, “‘ which must lead us to love... . 


Does not fear lead to the strict justice which is 


shown to sinners? But it is not this justice which 
Jesus will show to those who love Him.” ¢ Teresa 
formed quite an original conception of justice: it 
is one which cannot be displeasing to the timid. ‘“‘ If 
it is necessary to be very pure in order to appear 
before God,” she said, “‘ 1 know that He is infinitely 
just; and this justice which frightens so many souls 
is the source of my joy and confidence. 
“To be just is not only to be severe towards the 

culpable; it is to recognize upright intentions and 

* First letter to Mme. Guérin. 

¢ Sixth letter to Sister Mary of the Sacred Heart. 
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to reward virtue. I hope as much from the justice 
of the Good God as from His mercy ; it is because He 
is just that He is ‘compassionate and merciful ; 
long-suffering and plenteous in mercy, for He 
knoweth our frame. He remembereth that we are 
but dust. Asa father hath compassion on his children, 
so hath the Lord compassion on us !’ * 

‘“¢ When we hear the beautiful and consoling words 
of the Royal Prophet, how can we doubt the willing- 
ness of Almighty God to open the doors of His King- 
dom to His children who have loved Him even to 
the point of sacrificing everything for Him, who have 
not only left their family and. their country in 
order to make Him known and loved, but even 
desire to give their lives for Him? ... Jesus, 
with ample reason, said there is no greater love 
than this! 

‘“* How, then, can He allow Himself to be outdone 
in generosity ? How could He purify in the flames 
of Purgatory souls consumed with the fire of divine 
love? This is what I think of the justice of the 
good God; my way is all confidence and love. I 
do not understand souls who are afraid of so 
affectionate a Friend.” fT 

The angelic nun goes to God with confidence. If 
she commits faults, she is not disturbed beyond 
measure, since she depends upon the goodness of her 
Saviour. Evidently she makes every effort to avoid 
giving Him pain, but when she falls, she humbles 
herself and places herself again in the hands of God. 
If she had committed the greatest crimes, she would 


# Psalm cii. 8, 4 Th Oe 
+ Sixth letter to her Missionary Brothers. 
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return to her Master with the same calmness, per- 
suaded that she would obtain His pardon. 

She tells us this in one of those confidences of hers 
which are always so sincere: “It is not because I 
have been preserved from mortal] sin that I lift up 
_ my heart to God in confidence and love,” she writes. 
“| feel that even if I had on my conscience all the 
crimes one could commit, I should lose nothing of 
my confidence. With my heart broken with repent- 
ance, I should go and throw myself into the Arms of 
my Saviour. I know that He cherishes the prodigal 
son; I have heard His words to Saint Mary Magda- 
lene, to the woman taken in adultery and to the 
Samaritan woman. No! nobody could frighten me, 
for | know what to believe about His Love and His 
Mercy. 1 know that the whole of this multitude of 
offences would vanish in the twinkling of an eye as a 
drop of water cast into a burning furnace.” * 

Sister Teresa insists upon the necessity of confidence 
in God. In order to make her thoughts more clear, 
she makes use of a comparison which is full of common- 
sense and precision: ‘“‘ Suppose,” she says, “that 
a father has two children who are naughty and 
disobedient, and that he is about to punish them. 
He sees that one of them trembles and draws away 
in terror ; the other, on the contrary, throws himself 
into his arms, telling him he is sorry, promising to 
be well-behaved in future, and, finally, asking his 
father to punish him with a kiss. Do you think that 
the happy father can resist the filial confidence of 
his child ? 

“Yet, he knows that his son will often be naughty 


* Chapter X. 
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again, but he is disposed to forgive him always 1f 
only he wins his heart. I tell you nothing about the 
first child; you can understand that his father 
cannot love him as much as the other and treat him 
with the same indulgence.” * 

Besides, the “‘ Little Saint ” spoke from experience. 
A novice relates the following incident: “I had 
grieved her, and had gone to ask her pardon: ‘If 
you but knew what I feel!’ she exclaimed. ‘ Never 
have I more clearly understood the love with which 
Jesus receives us when we seek His forgiveness. If 
I, His poor little creature, feel so tenderly towards 
you when you come back to me, what must pass 
through Our Lord’s Divine Heart when we return 
to Him? Far more quickly than I have just done 
will He blot out our sins from His memory... . 
Nay, He will even love us more tenderly than before 
we fell??? + 

This same charming attitude of mind seems to find 
its echo throughout her writings. She says again: 
“Since I have been given to understand the Love of 
the Heart of Jesus, I confess that all fear has been 
driven from mine. The remembrance of my faults 
humbles me and it helps me never to rely upon my 
own strength—which is but weakness—but more 
than all, it speaks to me of mercy and love. When a 
soul with childlike trust casts her faults into Love’s 
all-devouring furnace, how shall they escape being 
utterly consumed ? 

‘“‘] know that many Saints have passed their lives 
in the practice of amazing penance for the sake of 


* Chapter X. Cf. the 3rd Letter to Sister Frances Teresa. 
+ ‘“‘ Counsels and Reminiscences.” 
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explating their sins. But what of that? ‘In My 
Father’s House there are many mansions.’ * These 
are the words of Jesus, and therefore I follow the 
path He marks out for me; I try to be nowise 
concerned about myself and what Jesus deigns to 
accomplish in my soul.” Tt 

This lovable Carmelite nun entrusts herself to the 
Divine’ Goodness, and expects everything from God’s 
Mercy. Thus to confidence and humility she adds 
abandonment. These three virtues form, according 
to the teaching of Pope Benedict XV., the essential 
characteristics of spiritual childhood. 

Who can tell the beauty of this sublime virtue of 
abandonment ? Many speak of it without knowing 
exactly in what it consists. But, in order to be of 
service to souls, let us try to give some idea of it, and 
let us see, too, how the lovable “ Little Saint ” put 
it into practice. 

To understand the meaning of this virtue it 1s 
necessary, in the first place, to remember that to be 
perfect one must do the Will of God in all things. 
This Will, according to the teaching of the masters 
of the spiritual life, comes to our knowledge in two 
ways: First, by the signified will, and, secondly, by 
the will of good-pleasure. 

The signified will, according to Catholic theology, 
is the guidance given by God or in God’s Name to 
men in questions regarding morality. It is made 
known to us by the doctrines of the Church, which 
must be believed, by the commandments of God, 
by the inspirations of the Holy Ghost, which make 
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us discern interiorly the Will of God in our regard, 
and by the holy rules and the religious constitutions 
drawn up for those souls who live withdrawn from 
the world in the service of God. It manifests God’s 
designs concerning us, and we are free either to fulfil 
or to resist them. 

The will of good-pleasure is the absolute Will of 
God, and it is in accordance with it that all things 
happen as God has foreseen, willed or permitted 
them. Normally it becomes known to us only 
through its effects. We acquire knowledge of it by 
the external events which occur in our lives. These 
events are called forth by God and by creatures, 
whether free or determined, and are causes of rejoicing 
or mortification to us. More usually, however, they 
are sources of affliction in our lives. 

The signified will, as the masters of the spiritual 
life point out, is known beforehand, and, speaking 
generally, in a clear and precise way, through the 
medium of the Church and of our immediate 
superiors; the will of good-pleasure, on the other 
hand, only comes to our knowledge in proportion 
and in accordance with the circumstances which 
point it out to us, and is therefore incapable of being 
foreseen. 

To give up one’s own will and to obey the injunc- 
tions of the will of good-pleasure is to practise holy 
abandonment. In other words, to practise abandon- 
ment Js to accept with generosity the trials and joys 
which God sends us, and to accomplish with fidelity 
what He claims of our love. It consists in the total 
submission of our own. will to God’s, in the loving, 
confident and filial surrender of our lives into His 
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Hands, in a perfect and holy indifference which 
prepares us to accept crosses before they come, 
invites us to bless them when they actually occur, 
and makes us entertain sentiments of gratitude when 
they have mortified us. ‘‘ Abandonment,” says 
Bossuet, in his book on the states of prayer, “is at 
once an accumulation and a compound of acts of the 
most perfect faith, of the most sincere hope, and of 
the most pure and faithful love.” 

This indifference is not the lack of interest of the 
blasé whom nothing can affect, and whose deadened 
nature can no longer vibrate when it comes in contact 
with joy and sorrow. Nor, again, is it the passiveness 
of the quietist who places perfection in a perpetual 
contemplation which nothing can disturb, and who 
believes that the practice of virtue necessitates no 
effort of any description. It is, on the contrary, a 
supernatural attitude, at once active and passive, 
joyful and enthusiastic, pious and loving, which 
causes one habitually to experience in all circum- 
stances, fortunate or otherwise, sentiments of resigna- 
tion, submission and holy cheerfulness. 

“* One should ask for nothing and refuse nothing ! ” 
said St. Francis of Sales. ‘‘‘ All that Thou willest, 
O my God, as Thou willest, and in the measure Thou 
wiliest.? One should be able to say this in joy and 
SOrTOW alike, but always in peace; but one must not 
fail to add: ‘ provided that Thou givest me the grace 
to correspond with the designs of Thy Love.’ ”’ . 

Abandonment, then, is perfect in him whom nothing 
overwhelms—be sorrow even at the breaking point—- 
who keeps his inward calm in the midst of slander, 
difficulty and trial, who suffers without complaining, 
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who weeps without repining, who smiles in the midst 
of tears, and whose one desire is to preserve within 
himself this attitude so dear to God. To reach so 
high and noble a state, self-seeking must be absolutely 
renounced in every way ; one must free oneself from 
all that is contrary to God’s desire. To put it in 
another way: one must go with Jesus on the way of 
Calvary and become obedient as He was even unto 
the death of the Cross ! * 

It cannot be astonishing that, given these con- 
ditions, the soul which practises abandonment should 
be pleasing to God. Without relying on its own 
efforts, it surrenders itself to the Divine Will and 
allows itself to be transformed by grace—that 
wonderful gift which makes it a “‘ partaker of the 
Divine Nature” and leads it to the heights of 
sanctity. 

Such was the state to which Sister Teresa attained. 
Understanding that spiritual advancement depends 
especially on God, she entirely surrendered herself 
to Him and asked Him to do for her what in her 
weakness she felt herself incapable of accomplishing. 
“Tt am not always faithful,” she tells us, “‘ but I am 
never discouraged. I abandon myself into the Arms 
of my Saviour” ; and loving to express her thoughts 
by images, she adds: “‘ He teaches me to draw profit 
from everything, from the good and the evil which 
He finds in me; He teaches me to speculate in the 
Bank of Love, or, rather, it is He who speculates for 
me without telling me how He does it: that is His 
business—-not mine! What does concern me is to 


* Cf. the ‘‘ Ascetical Ascent of the Love of God”’ (translated by the 
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surrender myself entirely without reserving anything 
to myself, without knowing how much the bank 
owes me, or even if it owes me anything!” * 

Like the children of Palestine whom Jesus loved 
to caress, she climbs in all boldness to the knees of 
her Master and allows herself to be rocked. She 
asks her Saviour to take her to Himself that she may 
repose on His Heart. Let us hear her describe with 
her clear imagination the means which she used to 
attain her end :— 

“We live in an age of inventions,” she wrote. 
“One need no longer take the trouble to walk up 
the stairs; the rich have lifts instead. I would like 
to find a lift to raise me up to Jesus, for I am too 
small to climb the rough stair of perfection. And 
so I looked into the Holy Scriptures to see whether I 
could find this lift which I so desired, and I read these 
words which were uttered by Eternal Wisdom: 
‘“*Whosoever is a little one, let him come to Me.’ tT 
So I approached God, feeling sure that I had dis- 
covered what I sought. But still wishing to know 
what He would do to the ‘ little one,’ [ continued my 
search, and this is what I found. ‘ As one whom the 
mother caresseth, so will I comfort you. You shall 
be carried at the breasts, and upon the knees they 
shall caress you.’ { 

“‘ Ah, never came words more tender and more 
sweet to gladden my soul! Thine Arms, then, my 
Jesus, are the lift which will raise me to Heaven. 
Now, I need not grow up; on the contrary, I must 
remain little; I must ever tend to become more and 
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more little. ‘O my God, Thou hast surpassed my 
expectations, and I will sing Thy Mercies! Thou hast 
taught me, O God, from my youth: and till now | 
will declare Thy wonderful works.’ ”’ * 

The spiritual childhood advocated by Sister Teresa 
seems then to be well within the reach of all souls. 
Yet we must not deceive ourselves because it appears 
to be easily obtainable. It requires heroic courage, 
since it ends by demanding the complete renunciation 
of every desire in order to do the Will of God. 

Sister Teresa feared nothing, and arrived at this 
sublime state. So great was her abandonment 
towards the end of her life that she remained 1in- 
different to the approach of death—neither welcoming 
nor dreading it. Before, she had ardently desired 
Heaven in order to enjoy the company of her Dearly 
Beloved ; now, face to face with death, she abandons 
herself to Him. 

“I desire neither life nor death,” she tells us; 
‘were Our Lord to offer me the choice, I should 
choose neither ; I will only what He wills; it is what 
He does that I love!” t “Should it please the 
good God,” she adds, “I willingly consent to see my 
life of sufferings in body and soul prolonged for years. 
Oh no, I do not fear a Jong life; I do not refuse the | 
combat!” { She says again: ‘I have no fear of 
the last struggle nor of the sufferings that come 
through illness, even if they be great. The good God 
has always succoured me. He has aided me and led 
me by the hand from my earliest childhood. .. . I 
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count on Him. . . . Suffering may reach the furthest 
limits, but I am sure that He will never forsake me.” * 

Little by little she had attained to the highest 
degrees of complete abandonment, so that, in her 
last days, she could write with all truth: “ Now I 
have no other desire save to love Jesus even unto 
folly! Yes, Love alone draws me. I no longer 
desire suffering or death, and yet I cherish both. 
Long now have I hailed them as harbingers of joy. 
I have suffered much, and I have thought that I 
was very close to the Eternal Shore! I have thought 
from my earliest childhood that the ‘Little Flower” 
would be gathered in her springtime; to-day it is 
abandonment alone which guides me. I have no 
other compass. I can no longer ask for anything 
with eagerness, save the perfect accomplishment of 
the Will of God in my soul.” JF 

Is not the perfect accomplishment of the Divine 
Will the secret of perfection? Mgr. Lemonnier 
remarks in his pastoral letter that some have re- 
proached Sister Teresa for a marked tendency to 
quietism. Nevertheless, her spirituality was not 
lacking in hope. She spoke willingly of the happiness 
of Heaven, and in her poetry she asks for it as her 
reward. 

On one occasion a nun asked Sister Teresa some 
questions about the “little way.” When she had 
been enlightened, the nun told her that she intended 
to explain this spiritual doctrine to her parents and 
friends, but Sister Teresa said to her: “Take very 
great care over your explanation, for the ‘ little 
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way’ incorrectly understood may well be taken for 
quietism or illuminism.” The nun continues: “‘ She 
then went on to explain doctrines to me of which 
I knew nothing, and she showed me why Mme. Guyon 
was a heretic. She said too: ‘ Do not think that to 
follow the way of love is to follow a way of repose, 
full of sweetness and consolation. Ah! it is quite 
the contrary.’”’ We shall see later how she accepted 
trials. Many are under a delusion concerning Sister 
Teresa because they see only the roses of her life. 
The fact is that numerous thorns encompassed it, 
but she knew well how to bear their pain. 

Her doctrine, therefore, may be followed without 
danger of deception. ‘“‘We recognize that some 
expressions used by Sister Teresa might well need 
commentaries and theological explanations,” Mer. 
Lemonnier has said on this subject. ‘‘ She has by 
no means been deceived in this matter. If she writes 
and repeats over and over again: Confidence and 
total abandonment to God—her life adds very clearly : 
Obedience to grace. This is the very opposite of 
quietism. Teresa really lived up to what she wrote. 
She allowed no sacrifice, no look, no word to pass 
her by, but profited by the smallest actions to show 
her love.” 

She affirms this herself: ‘‘ My heart is filled by 
the Will of Jesus, so that if aught else is added it 
does not penetrate to any depth ; it is a mere nothing 
which glides easily, like oil, on the surface of limpid 
water. Ah, if my soul had not been filled beforehand, 
and must needs be filled by the feelings of joy or 
sorrow which alternate so rapidly, then, indeed, would 
it be flooded by a wave of bitter pain! But these 
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quickly succeeding changes scarcely ruffle the surface 
of my soul. Thus | always remain in a profound 
peace which nothing can disturb.” * 

This does not mean to say that in such profound 
peace Sister Teresa could not experience the sting of 
suffering. Suffering is an essential for spiritual 
progress, and God was pleased to try her most 
severely. She underwent a real spiritual martyrdom, 
but this torture of soul only served to increase her 
confidence in God. ‘“‘ Pray for me,” she once said 
during one of these excruciating trials, “‘ for it is just 
when I pray Heaven to come to my assistance that 
I feel the most abandoned ! ” t+ 

When someone said to her, ‘“‘ How do you avoid 
being discouraged when you are forsaken in this 
way ?” she replied, “I turn to the good God and 
to all the Saints, and I thank them all the same. I 
believe that they want to see to what extent my 
confidence will go. It is not in vain that the words 
of Job have sunk deep into my heart: ‘ Although 
God should kill me, yet will I trust in Him’ { I 
admit it ; it took me a long time to reach this degree 
of abandonment: but I have attained it now; my 
Saviour has taken me and placed me there.” § 

It is for this reason that she accepts everything 
that God offers to her. She does not put off the 
pursuit of perfection to a more or less distant time, 
nor does she dread the pain that may be in store for 
her. She always seeks to sanctify the present 
moment, and so proves most clearly her love for 
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God. ‘‘It is wrong of you to think of what may 
happen to you of a painful nature in the future,” 
she once said to a novice. “It is like meddling in 
the work of creation! We who run in the way of 
love should never be troubled by anything. If l 
did not suffer from minute to minute, it would be 
impossible for me to preserve patience; but I see 
only the present moment, I forget the past, and I 
take good care not to forestall the future. If one is 
discouraged, and sometimes despairs, it is because 
one allows oneself to think of the past or the future.” * 
Her abandonment is so real that it makes a deep 
impression upon those around her. When a nun 
who noticed her elevation of soul said to her, “* Cer- 
tainly you will never pass a minute in Purgatory, or 
else, indeed, no one will go straight to Heaven!” 
she replied, smiling: ‘“‘ Oh, I do not worry at all 
about that; I shall always be satisfied with the 
sentence of the Good God. If I go to Purgatory, 
I shall walk in the midst of the flames, like the three 
Hebrew children, singing the Canticle of Love.” t 
Such is the way in which Sister Teresa practised 
so magnificently the beautiful virtue of spiritual 
childhood—attained as it is by humility, confidence 
and abandonment. How many souls who desire 
perfection would reach its summit, as did Saint 
Teresa of Lisieux, if they went to the length of her 
heroism. Unhappily, after having given proof of 
courage for a time, they stop on the way. Some- 
times, in a period of fervour, they give themselves 
willingly to God, but, little by little, in their daily 
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life, or in the time of dryness, they are caught again 
and return to their little satisfactions full of egoism. 
Yet, to reach the goal one must deliver oneself com- 
pletely into the hands of God without going back ; 
for God only sanctifies those who surrender them- 
selves to His Love. 

If certain souls still remain undecided with regard 
to the method outlined by Sister Teresa, doubting 
the efficacy of its means, let them be reassured. The 
“Little Saint’? has anticipated their objections and 
dispelled their misgivings in advance. “If I lead 
you into error by my little way of love,” she said to 
a novice, “do not fear that I shall allow you to 
continue in it. I shall appear again to tell you to 
take another route; but if I do not return, believe 
the truth of my words; we can never have too much 
confidence in the Good God who is so powerful and 
so merciful! As we hope in Him, so shall we 
reeetye./3* 

Saint Teresa of Lisieux has kept her word. Many 
times indeed has she returned from Heaven, not to 
make any retraction, but to confirm what she said 
upon earth, and to drive away for ever the opposition 
of the incredulous and the sceptical. Let us then 
lay aside complicated systems of asceticism and 
follow the “little way” of Sister Teresa. What 
Jesus asks is not long prayers, painful austerities 
and great actions, excellent in themselves but in 
which much pride can be mingled. What He claims 
from us is our entire submission to His Holy Will in 
a life of very great love. 

“If anyone love Me, he will keep My word, and 
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My Father will love him, and We will come to him, 
and will make our abode with him,” * was what 
Jesus said to His Apostles. Sister Teresa was per- 
suaded of the truth of these words. Thus, without 
making use of great penance, incompatible with her 
delicate nature, she retired within herself in order 
to live with the three Divine Persons in the sanctuary 
of her soul. 

God is in the centre of our being. He dwells there 
by His grace, and waits until we abandon ourselves 
into His hands before He inflames us with the fires 
of charity. The “ Little Saint” was imbued with 
convictions such as these. Devoted to an intense 
interior life, she lived in Jesus, with Jesus, and for 
Jesus, and had no other law than His Love. Happy 
are the souls who follow her without allowing them- 
selves to be carried away by contact with the world. 
Retired within themselves, they place all their confi- 
dence in God. Rid of the vain cares of the world, 
they can experience in peace the sweet joys and the 
holy enthusiasm which the Dearly Beloved reserves 
for those whom the Scripture calls the “ children of 


God.” 
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SAINT TERESA’S LOVE OF GOD 


ANCTITY is nothing else than the supernatural 

life realized in all its fulness. It is a divine and 
human work which requires the supernatural in- 
fusion of grace and the co-operation of man. To 
attain it men are invited by “‘ preceding grace” to 
give themselves up to the practice of asceticism 
while God establishes and develops in them the 
supernatural life by means of “ co-operating grace,” 
the infused virtues, and the gifts of the Holy Ghost. 
When all things are taken into account, sanctity is 
displayed clearly by the virtue of charity, since St. 
Paul has said that “charity is the bond of per- 
fection.” 

Charity alone is enduring. The ‘“ charismata,” 
to use the language of Theology—that is to say, 
extraordinary phenomena in the lives of the Saints, 
such as the gift of prophecy or the power of working 
miracles—are useless if they are not based on eminent 
sanctity. Saint Teresa understood this truth. She 
realized that in spiritual childhood it is easier to give 
oneself up to love. For her, charity was the end 
to be attained; spiritual childhood was the means 
of attaining it. In her simplicity she removed 
herself from extraordinary things, contenting herself 
with the exercise of love. On this point she is in 
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agreement with the masters of the spiritual life who 
teach that all perfection is to be found in the third 
theological virtue. 

St. Paul had already proclaimed this truth in the 
first century of the Church: “If I speak with the 
tongues of men and of angels and have not charity, 
I am become as sounding brass or a tinkling cymbal. 
And if I should have prophecy, and should know all 
mysteries, and all knowledge, and if I should have all 
faith, so that I could remove mountains, and have 
not charity, lam nothing. And if I should distribute 
all my goods to feed the poor, and if I should deliver 
my body to be burned, and have not charity, it 
profiteth me nothing... . Charity never falleth 
away: whether prophecies shall be made void, 
or tongues shall cease, or knowledge shall be 
destroyed.” * 

But this virtue possesses a double object, God 
and our neighbour, both of whom must be cherished 
in a supernatural manner. ‘‘ Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with thy whole heart, and with thy 
whole soul, and with thy whole mind, and with th 
whole strength,” said Jesus; “Thou shalt love thy 
neighbour as thyself.” t 

There are souls, unhappily, who blunder badly 
because they do not realize the perfect equilibrium 
which exists between these two objects. The ideal, 
as understood here, is to observe in this domain the 
right standard; to unite, as Jesus knew so well how 
to do, the love of God and the love of our neighbour ; 
to join in this world contemplation with action—in 
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other words, to live in Heaven by prayer, and on 
earth by zeal. 

Notwithstanding her vocation as a Carmelite nun, 
which seems to hinder the apostolate—-but, in reality, 
does not do so—Sister Teresa knew how to carry out 
this double programme. She cherished God with the 
whole strength of her soul, and loved her neighbour 
as much as it is possible for him to be loved in this 
world. Having given her heart to her Divine Master, 
she then devoted it to souls, in order to direct them 
towards Our Saviour. 

We shall consider this twofold aspect of her charity 
in this and the following chapter. 

One may say, first of all, that Sister Teresa from 
the time of her earliest childhood practised the love 
of God. “ From the age of three,” she avowed to 
her sister Pauline some moments Bence her death, 
“I have refused the good God nothing”; and she 
added, as if to show in what manner she had been 
taken care of by her Heavenly Spouse: “Still, I 
cannot glorify myself.” * It was always her way to 
attribute to grace the work of her supernatural 
perfection. 

Nevertheless, it would be erroneous to think that 
the zealous nun did nothing in response to the 
blessings of God. ‘‘ When I was growing up,” she 
said, ‘‘I loved the good God more and more, and I 
gave Him my heart very often, using the formula 
which my mother had taught me; I endeavoured to 
please Jesus in all my actions, and I took great care 
never to offend Him.” | 
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Why, then, should one be astonished that Our 
Divine Master, in the presence of such generosity, 
should prove Himself so liberal to His faithful spouse ? 
He took care of her in every way, lavishing upon her 
remarkable graces in order to draw her more and 
more to His love. | 

But Sister Teresa maintained a certain reserve 
with regard to these endearments, not because she 
wished to despise them, but from solicitude for 
perfection and from love of sacrifice. If God favoured 
her in the domain of piety, she did not wish that 
these advantages should turn to the detriment of 
»her supernatural life. Many souls, unhappily, find 
in these favours a stumbling block to their spiritual 
life. Becoming too much attached to the consolations 
of God, rather than to the God of consolations, they 
fall back on themselves, flatter their egoism, and 
thwart their spirit of sacrifice. Far from stopping 
at these favours of a sensible kind, which are the 
proofs of the divine bounty, and not signs of real 
devotion, Saint Teresa was detached from them, and 
proved herself to be very mortified. ‘“‘ I do not desire 
love that I can feel,” she said with meaning ; “ pro- 
vided that my love is felt by Jesus, that is enough 
for me. Oh, how sweet it is to love Him and to make 
Him loved!” * 

‘To love Him and to make Him loved!” It seems 
that the whole programme of the life of Sister 
Teresa is contained in this motto. It was in order 
to be able to love Him to the whole extent of her 
desires that she entered the Carmel. It was in order 
to lead souls to His love that she joyously gave 
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herself up to prayer and penance in the interior of 
the cloister. 

Many thinkers do not understand the beauty and 
the rdle of the contemplative orders. They willingly 
approve of the foundation and the use of active 
congregations, consecrated to works of charity, but 
they refuse to recognize the utility and the grandeur 
of the monastic life. Yet man has not been created 
exclusively for man; he was created originally for 
God. Certainly it is lawful for him to serve his fellow- 
men, and he corresponds in this respect with the 
intentions of God; but his first duty is to give glory 
to his Creator. Why, then, do some judge Christianity 
from its exclusively practical results, and ignore its 
supernatural transcendence? They do not under- 
stand the meaning of the Christian Religion. They 
misjudge the duties of man in the presence of the 
majesty of God. 

The contemplative orders have rightly for their 
end the re-establishment of the equilibrium destroyed 
by sin. If the Church has launched through the 
world active orders, destined for the relief of different 
kinds of misery, she has reserved to herself the right 
to keep in her midst institutes devoted to prayer. 
There is no contradiction between action and contem- 
plation. All the religious orders, whether they are 
purely active or simply contemplative, work towards 
one unique end: the glory of God and the salvation 
of souls: the former, by means of the apostolate, 
numerically increase the multitude of the faithful ; 
the latter, by prayer and sacrifice, obtain the graces 
which are necessary for the conversion of sinners 
and for the greater perfection of the just. They are 
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societies which differ in character but nevertheless 
strive for the same object: the Glory of God. 

Now Sister Teresa had been predestined to bea 
member of a contemplative order. Having perfectly 
understood the meaning of her sublime vocation, she 
devoted herself with eagerness to the exercise of 
divine charity. 

“Charity,” she says, “gave me the key to my 
vocation. I understood that if the Church has a 
body composed of different members, the most noble 
of all the organs would not be wanting. I understood 
that she has a heart, and that this heart is burning 
with love. I understood that love alone makes her 
members act; that if love were wanting, apostles 
would no longer announce the Gospel, and martyrs 
would refuse to shed their blood. I understood that 
love embraces all vocations, that love is everything, 
and that it includes all times and all places since it 
is eternal ! 

‘Then, in an excess of joy, I exclaimed: ‘O 
Jesus my Love, at last I have found my vocation ! 
My vocation ts love! Yes, I have found my place in 
the bosom of the Church, and this place, O my God, 
Thou hast Thyself given to me: in the heart of the 
Church, my Mother, I shall be Love!’ ” * 

With this weapon, then, Saint Teresa will go to 
win hearts. Without giving herself to the external 
apostolate, she will, nevertheless, take part in the 
work of the sanctification of souls. Like her Mother 
in religion, St. Teresa of Avila, the admirable reformer 
of the Carmel who, according to the saying of 
theologians, converted in her cloister by prayer and 
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sacrifice as many souls as St. Francis Xavier, the 
great missionary of the Indies and of Japan, by his 
teaching and his zeal, she bought at the price of her 
charity and of her spirit of penance the salvation of 
numberless sinners. 

Love is above works. It is the principle which 
makes them fruitful. Speaking of apostolic zeal, the 
angelic nun wrote with precision: “‘I understood 
that without love even the most brilliant deeds 
counted for nothing,” * and that “the least move- 
ment of pure love is more useful to the Church than 
all other works together.” + This is not to say that 
works are useless, but in order to be fruitful they 
should have their source in a great love of God. 
Mystics affirm it and theologians cannot enlist them- 
selves against this assertion. Charity with regard to 
one’s neighbour is only the continuation of divine 
charity, which manifests itself not only towards the 
Master, but equally towards the souls ransomed by 
the Blood of Jesus. 

This is why Sister Teresa, who loved Jesus so 
much, desired to draw after her numerous souls who 
might, like herself, prove their affection for her 
Divine Master. She cherished on this subject very 
legitimate ambitions. She set herself to formulate 
the most ardent desires of which a soul such as hers 
was capable. Let us hear her tell of her aspirations ; 
they show to what an extent she was inflamed with 
the fires of charity. 

“To be Thy Spouse, O Jesus; to be a daughter of 
Carmel, and by my union with Thee to be the mother 
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of souls, all that should suffice for me.... I am 
conscious of the vocation of a warrior, priest, apostle, 
doctor, and martyr. ... I should like to accomplish 
all the most heroic deeds; I feel the courage of a 
crusader ; 1 would die on the field of battle in defence 
of the Church. 

“The vocation of a priest! With what love, O 
Jesus, I would bear Thee in my hands when my 
words brought Thee down from Heaven! With what 
love would I give Thee to souls! But alas! while 
entirely wishing to be a priest, I admire and envy the 
humility of St. Francis of Assisi, and I am conscious 
of the vocation of imitating him in refusing the 
sublime dignity of the priesthood. How combine 
these contrary desires ? 

“‘T should like to enlighten souls as the prophets 
and doctors did. I should like to travel the world 
to preach Thy Name, and to erect on heathen soil 
Thy glorious Cross, O my Dearly Beloved! But one 
mission would not suffice for me; 1 would announce, 
at the same time, the Gospel in all quarters of the 
globe, and even in the most remote islands. I should 
like to be a missionary, not only for years, but I 
should like to have been one from the creation of the 
world, and thus to continue to the end of time. 

‘Above all I long for martyrdom. Martyrdom ! 
This has been my dream from my childhood; this 
dream has become intensified within me in my little 
cell in the Carmel. But this is another folly; for I © 
do not desire one kind of suffering only; I would 
require all before I were satisfied. . Like Thee, 
my Adorable Spouse, I would be ‘scourged and 
crucified. ... Like St. Bartholomew, I would be 
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flayed alive; like St. John, I would be plunged into 
boiling oil; like St. Ignatius of Antioch, I desire to 
be ground by the teeth of beasts in order to become 
‘bread worthy of God.’ With St. Agnes and St. 
Cecilia I would offer my neck to the sword of the 
executioner, and like Joan of Arc, I would whisper, 
at the burning stake, the Name of Jesus! 

“Tf I dwell upon the unheard-of tortures which 
will be the lot of Christians in the time of Anti-Christ, 
I feel my heart thrilling, and I long to undergo them 
all. Open, my Jesus, Thy Book of Life, where are 
related the deeds of all the Saints; these deeds I 
long to have accomplished for Thee!” * 

Is it possible to write more beautiful pages and to 
formulate more exalted desires? Teresa is an in- 
comparable lover. Fascinated by the Object of her 
affection, and desirous of making Him loved, she 
wished to be able to preach in order to disclose His 
charms. She endeavoured to hasten the advent of 
His Kingdom, and sacrificed herself in order to give 
her last breath to attain this end. This earnest nun 
was not content with fancies. She realized in her 
own way what she desired. Her great means were 
prayer and sacrifice. She gave herself to them with 
enthusiasm. In her youth she had dreams of filling 
the réle of mediatrix between heaven and earth. 

“One Sunday, just as I had closed my book at 
the end of Mass,” she wrote, “‘ a picture, representing 
our Saviour on the Cross, partly slipped out from 
between the pages so that I could just see one of His 
Divine Hands, pierced and bleeding, and I experienced 
at that moment a new and unspeakable feeling. My 
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heart was broken with sorrow at the sight of His 
Precious Blood falling to the ground and no one there 
to receive it; and I resolved to remain continually 
in spirit at the foot of the Cross, in order to gather the 
Divine Dew of Salvation, so as to pour it forth upon 
souls. Since that day the cry of Jesus dying, ‘I 
thirst,’ * re-echoed at each instant in my heart, to 
kindle there a burning zeal hitherto unknown to me. 
I longed to give my Beloved to drink; I felt myself 
consumed with thirst for souls, and I was willing at 
any cost to snatch sinners from the eternal flames.” f 

She gives an example of the efficacy of prayer: 
“In order to excite my zeal,” she writes, on the 
subject of an event which occurred in her youth, 
‘“‘Qur Good Master soon showed me that my desires 
were agreeable to Him. I heard of a notorious 
criminal named Pranzini who was condemned to 
death for several shocking murders, and as he was 
quite impenitent, everyone feared he would be 
eternally lost. I longed to prevent this last irretriev- 
able calamity. In order to accomplish this I employed 
all the spiritual means that I could think of, and 
knowing that of myself I could do nothing, I offered 
for his ransom all the merits of Our Saviour and the 
treasures of Holy Church. 

“Need I say it? I felt certain in the depths of 
my heart that my request would be granted. But in 
order to obtain courage to continue in my quest for 
souls, I said in all simplicity: ‘My God, I am quite 
sure that You will pardon the unhappy Pranzini. 
I should still think so, even if he did not go to Con- 
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fession or give any sign of contrition, so great is the 
confidence I have in Thy infinite Mercy. But this is 
my first sinner, and for this reason I ask Thee for 
just one sign of repentance, solely to reassure me.’ 

‘‘ My prayer was granted to the letter. Papa never 
allowed us to read the papers ; yet I did not think I 
disobeyed in looking at the extracts which concerned 
Pranzini. On the day after his execution I opened 
the newspaper La Croix, and what did I see? My 
tears betrayed my emotion and I was obliged to run 
out of the room. Pranzini, without going to Con- 
fession or receiving Absolution, had mounted the 
scaffold; already the executioners were drawing 
him away towards the fatal block, when all at once, 
moved apparently by some sudden inspiration, he 
turned back, seized the crucifix which the priest was 
offering him, and three times kissed the Sacred 
Wounds... . 

“‘T had obtained the sign I asked for; and this 
sign was very sweet to me! Was it not when I saw 
the Precious Blood flowing from the Wounds of Jesus 
that the thirst for souls first took possession of m 
heart ? I wished to give them to drink of the Blood 
of the Immaculate Lamb, that it might wash away 
their stains; and the lips of ‘my firstborn’ had 
been pressed to these Divine Wounds. What a 
wonderful answer ! 

““Ah! Since this unique grace was vouchsafed to 
me my desire to save souls increased each day; I 
seemed to hear Jesus whispering to me, as to the 
Samaritan woman: ‘Give me to drink!’ * It was 
a real exchange of love. 1 poured forth upon souls 
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the Blood of Jesus, and to Jesus I offered these same 
souls refreshed with the Dew of Calvary. In this 
way I sought to quench His thirst; but the more I 
gave Him to drink, so much the more did the thirst 
of my soul increase, and I accepted it as a most 
delightful recompense.” * is 

It is this intense love of Jesus Crucified, and this 
desire of a strenuous apostolate, which made her a 
contemplative soul. Firmly believing in the existence 
of a law which regulates the reproduction of grace, 
which imparts to all our meritorious actions a trans- 
formation in the supernatural world, she worked in 
the background for the sanctification of souls. 

The gentle Carmelite nun loved to teach this 
doctrine to her novices. ‘“ By our small hidden acts 
of charity,” she said to them, ‘‘ we convert souls from 
afar, we aid our missionaries, we gain for them 
abundant alms, and thereby we construct true 
spiritual and material dwellings for Our Eucharistic 
God.” t+ 

Not only did she teach this doctrine, but she lived 
up to it and gave remarkable examples of it. During 
her illness the Infirmarian who took care of her had 
advised her to take each day a little walk for a 
quarter of an hour in the garden. This recommenda- 
tion was for her a command. One afternoon, a sister 
who noticed what an effort it cost her, said to her: 
‘You would do much better to rest. Your walk can 
be of no use to you: under such conditions. You 
exhaust yourself, that is all!” ‘Quite true,” she 
replied ; “‘ but do you know what gives me strength ? 
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I offer each step for a missionary. I think that far, 
far away, one of them may be exhausted in his 
apostolic journeys; and to lessen his fatigue I offer 
mine to the Good God.” * 

She loved indeed to devote herself to the aid of 
these apostles, who, deprived of every human help, 
worked for the extension of the Kingdom of God. 
She was in touch with two of them, and she was 
pleased to apply to their apostolate a large share of 
her merits. Who knows whether numerous souls 
have not been converted thereby? Who knows 
whether she does not continue to envelop with her 
benevolent protection these apostolic workers? We 
may well believe so, since Holy Church has made her 
the Patroness of Missionaries. 

But the angelic nun was to continue beyond her 
human life her devotion and affection, for the soul 
that loves counts no cost. In order to satisfy its 
love, it is capable of going even to the extreme limit 
of sacrifice. That is why we are hardly astonished 
when, after the example of St. Paul, who, in an excess 
of charity, would willingly have become “‘ anathema ” 
for the salvation of his brethren and the Glory of 
God, Sister Teresa desires even hell, that in this 
place, where there is nothing but blasphemy, Jesus 
may be loved. 

“One evening,” she says, “not knowing how to 
tell Jesus that I loved Him, and how much I desired 
that He should be served and honoured everywhere, 
I thought sorrowfully that from the depths of hell 
there never goes up to Him one single act of love. 
_ Then I exclaimed from my inmost heart that I would 
* Chapter XII. 
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consent to be cast into that place of torment and 
blasphemy, in order that He should be loved there 
eternally. That could not really promote His Glory 
since He only desires our happiness, but when one 
loves, one feels the need of saying a thousand absurdi- 
ties. If I spoke in this way, it was not because 
Heaven did not excite my desire: but that Heaven 
was for me nothing else than love, and in my fervour 
I felt that nothing could separate me from the Divine 
Being who held me captive. .. .” * 

Such was the Charity of Sister Teresa with regard 
to God. One could easily multiply these passages, 
but these beautiful lines show us sufficiently what 
she thought of Divine Charity. Her life, it is true, 
hardly contains a miraculous incident. It cannot 
be illustrated by extraordinary events, but we shall 
see later to what an extent these exceptional graces 
are authentic signs of sanctity. Sister Teresa, without 
having experienced raptures and ecstasies, attained, 
in her own person, supernatural perfection. She 
loved with the simplicity of her nature and with all 
the strength of her soul; she went to the utmost 
limit of sacrifice in order to testify her affection. 

‘Thou knowest, O my God,” she exclaims, “‘ that 
I have never desired but to love Thee alone! I have 
no other ambition than Thy Glory. Thy love has 
gone before me from my infancy. It has grown with 
me and now it is an abyss the depth of which I cannot 
fathom. 

“‘ Love attracts love: mine goes out towards Thee, 
and would fill up the abyss which attracts it, but 
alas! my love is not even as a dewdrop lost in the 
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ocean. In order to love Thee as Thou lovest me, I 
should have to borrow Thine own love. Then only 
should I find rest. O my Jesus, it seems to me that 
Thou couldst not fill a soul with more love than Thou 
hast filled mine. That is why I dare ask Thee to love 
those whom Thou hast given me as Thou hast loved 
myself.” * 


* Chapter X. 


CHAPTER VIII 


SAINT TERESA’S CHARITY TOWARDS 
HER NEIGHBOUR 


HARITY towards God finds its complement in 

the love of our neighbour. It is necessary to 
love one’s brethren as much as oneself, and, according 
to Saint Teresa, even as God loves them, and to give 
them proofs of supernatural love. Unfortunately, 
there are souls who meet in the accomplishment of 
this duty a great obstacle to their spiritual advance- 
ment. While it is a question of serving God, they 
have no difficulty ; but when it comes to loving those 
who are displeasing to them, it becomes very difficult 
for them to keep charity in their hearts. This is apt 
to be harder still in cloistered communities, where 
the inmates are so limited in number, and where, 
in consequence, those of different character are 
more liable to wound each other in their inmost 
feelings. 

As always, Saint Teresa of Lisieux knew how to 
overcome such difficulties, because, according to her 
custom, she made use of true supernatural means. 
From the beginning of her religious life she took 
pains to please those who surrounded her by trying 
to see in them the Person of her Saviour. “ I applied 
myself to little acts of virtue which were entirely 
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hidden,” she tells us; “‘ thus I loved to fold up the 

mantles forgotten by the Sisters, and I sought a 
thousand occasions of doing them service.” * 

When a natural antipathy arose in her heart, she 
fought against it and tried to give to the nun who 
was the object of it some proofs of real charity. She 
relates how she succeeded in loving a sister whom 
she naturally disliked, and how she gained her 
esteem, and even her affection. 

“A holy nun of the Community,” she wrote, 
“had formerly the tendency to displease me in every- 
thing; I am sure the devil mixed himself up in it ; 
for it was certainly he who made me see in her so 
many disagreeable qualities. Not wanting to yield 
to the natural antipathy which I felt, I told myself 
that charity should not merely consist in feelings, 
but should allow itself to be seen in works. Then I 
set myself to do for this Sister what I should have 
done for those persons whom I loved most. Every 
time I met her I prayed to the good God for her, 
offering to Him all her virtues and merits. I felt 
that this would greatly reioice my Jesus, for there is 
no artist who does not love to receive praise for his 
work, and the Divine Artist of souls is pleased when 
one does not stop at the exterior, but, penetrating 
to the interior sanctuary which He has chosen for 
His dwelling, admires its beauty. 

_ “Twas not content with praying much for this 

Sister, who gave me such occasions for self-mastery ; 
I tried also to render her every possible service ; 
and when I had the temptation to answer her in a 
disagreeable manner, I hastened to give her an 
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amiable smile and tried to change the conversation ; 
for it is said in the ‘Imitation’ that, ‘ It is more profit- 
able to leave to everyone his own way of thinking 
than to give way to contentious discourses.’ * 

“Often, too, when the devil tempted me violently, 
and I could escape without her perceiving my inward 
struggle, I fled as a soldier who deserts. . . . One 
day she said to me, in a radiant manner: ‘ My dear 
Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus, would you confide 
to me what it is in me which so attracts you? You 
never pass me without looking at me with the sweetest 
smile.” Ah! what attracted me was Jesus hidden 
in the depths of her soul—Jesus who can make sweet 
that which is most bitter.”’ t 

To see Jesus in souls is an admirable means of 
levelling all antipathies and of succeeding in loving 
one’s neighbour in a truly supernatural manner. 
The ‘ Little Saint ” teaches us this very well. “‘ True 
charity,” she writes, ‘‘ consists in bearing with all the 
faults of one’s neighbour, in not being astonished at 
his weakness, and in being edified by his least virtues. 
Charity should not remain shut up in the depths of 
the heart, for, ‘ neither do men light a candle and put 
it under a bushel but upon a candlestick, that it may 
shine for all that are in the house.’ { It seems to me 
that this candle represents charity, which should 
enlighten and rejoice not only those who are dear to 
me, but all those who are in the house.” § 

Yet, if Saint Teresa of Lisieux, with so much fe 
ness, taxed her ingenuity in practising charity, she 
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could not, with her psychological sense and acuteness, 
help discovering the faults and eccentricities of those 
who surrounded her. In order to remedy this failing 
she tried to assign to their actions reasonable excuses 
or supernatural motives. In her own case she 
attributed, with great humility, her personal efforts 
to divine grace, and assigned to God the marvellous 
success which she won, sometimes with much effort. 
© Yes, I know that when I am charitable,” she 
affirms, “‘it is Jesus who works in me; the more I 
am united to Him, the more, too, do I love all my 
Sisters. If I wish to increase this love in my heart, 
and the devil tries to put before my eyes the faults of 
such and such a Sister, I hasten to look for her virtues 
and her good desires. I call to mind that if I have 
seen her faJl once, she may perhaps have gained a 
great number of victories which she hides through 
humility, and that it is even possible that what 
appears to me to be a fault may well be an act of 
virtue on account of the intention.” * 

What refinement of considerateness is there in this 
attitude! To be edified instead of being scandalized; 
to admire instead of despising. Is not this a proof 
of true love? The gentle nun obtained the happiest 
results by the use of means such as these. She 
succeeded in overcoming not only her own natural 
dislikes, but in calling forth in others a greater 
charity—one, in fact, which seemed to be the very 
echo of her own. 

“‘ Without a doubt,” she says, “‘ enemies are not to 
be met with in the Carmel; but, after all, human 
nature is not entirely extinguished. One feels drawn 


* Chapter IX. 


92 Saint Teresa of the Child Fesus 


to one Sister, or one may feel inclined to go a long 
way round to avoid meeting another. Well, Jesus 
tells me that this Sister must be loved; and that it 
is necessary to pray for her, even when her conduct 
would lead me to believe that she does not love me. 
‘If you love them that love you, what thanks are to 
you? For sinners, also, love ‘those that love them.’ * 
It is not enough to love ; we must prove our love. 
Naturally one is delighted to give pleasure to a friend, 
but that is not charity, for sinners do the same.” T 
““T have noticed,” she said, “‘that the holiest 
nuns are the most beloved; their conversation is 
sought after, services are rendered to them even 
without their asking. In a word, these souls who are 
capable of enduring want of respect and kind attention 
are surrounded by general affection. This saying of 
our Father, St. John of the Cross, may be applied 
to them: ‘ All good things have been given to me, 
when I have not sought them through self-love.’ 
“Imperfect souls, on the contrary, are forsaken. 
In their company one feels inclined to confine oneself 
to the limits of politeness which the religious life 
at least requires; yet, their company is avoided, lest 
a word might be said which would hurt their feelings. 
When I say imperfect souls, | am not referring to souls 
with spiritual imperfections only, for the holiest souls 
will only be perfect in Heaven. I mean those who 
are afflicted with want of tact and refinement, as 
well as hypersensitive temperaments. I know that 
these weaknesses are chronic and can hardly be cured, 
but . . . from all this I gather the conclusion—that 
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I must seek the company of those Sisters who do not 
naturally please me, and fulfil in their regard the 
office of the good Samaritan. A kindly word and a 
pleasant smile are often sufficient to brighten a sad 
and wounded soul. Yet it is not only in the hope of 
giving consolation that I want to be charitable. | 
know that in seeking this end I should quickly be 
discouraged, for one word said with the best of 
intentions can often be misinterpreted. Thus, not 
to lose my time or labour, I try to act solely to gladden 
Our Lord.” * 

It is easy to understand that with such sentiments 
Sister Teresa experienced happiness. This virtue of 
charity procures for souls who practise it a great 
supernatural joy. ‘‘ What peace inundates the soul 
when it is raised above the feelings of nature!” 
exclaims Saint Teresa of Lisieux. ‘‘ No, there is no 
joy to be compared with that which is tasted by the 
truly poor in spirit! If they ask with detachment for 
something necessary and not only is it refused them, 
but an attempt is made to take away what they 
already possess, they follow the counsel of Our Lord: 
‘Tf a man will contend with thee in judgment, and 
take away thy coat, let go thy cloak also unto him.’ T 

To give up one’s cloak is, it seems to me, to renounce 
one’s last rights, and to look upon oneself as the 
servant and the slave of others. When one has given 
up one’s cloak, it is more easy to walk and to run. 
And so Jesus adds, ‘ And whosoever will force thee 
one mile, go with him other two. be NO tole. Bok 
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enough for me to give to everyone who asks of me ; 
I ought to anticipate the wish, and appear very 
grateful and very honoured in rendering service ; 
but, if anyone takes a thing which belongs to me, I 
should appear pleased to be rid of it.” * | 

Sister Teresa is not content with expressing her 
thoughts so admirably. She puts her doctrine into 
practice. “1 remember,” she writes on this subject, 
‘an act of charity with which the Good God inspired 
me while I was still a novice. For this act, though 
seemingly small, our heavenly Father, ‘Who seeth 
in secret, has already rewarded me and has not 
waited for the other life. 

“It was before Sister St. Peter became quite 
disabled. In the evening at ten minutes to six 
somebody had to leave meditation in order to lead her 
to the refectory. It cost me a good deal to offer my 
services; for I knew the difficulty, or rather the 
impossibility, of pleasing the poor invalid. Yet, I 
did not want to miss such a fine opportunity, because 
I remembered Our Lord’s words: ‘As long as you 
did it to one of these my least brethren, you did it to 
Me.’ T 

‘J, then, very humbly offered to take her, and it 
was not without difficulty that I persuaded her to 
accept my services. Finally, I set about the work 
with so much goodwill that I succeeded perfectly. 
Every evening, when I saw her shake her hour-glass, 
I knew that she meant ‘ Let us go!’ Then, summon- 
ing up all my courage, I rose, and then the ceremony 
began. It was necessary to remove and to carry her 
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stool im a particular way, and on no account must 
there be any hurry. Then the procession began. It 
was necessary to follow this good Sister, supporting 
her by her girdle. I did it as gently as possible, but 
if by some mischance she took a false step, then it 
seemed to her that I had not a firm hold and that she 
was going to fall. ‘Ah, mon Dieu! You are going 
too quick. I am going to fall down!’ If I tried 
then to lead her more quietly: ‘Now follow me. 
I do not feel your hands. You are letting me go. I 
am going to fall! ... Ah, I was right when I said 
you were too young to take care of me!’ 

“At last we would reach the refectory without 
further mishap. There other difficulties arose. I 
had to set my poor invalid in her place, and to handle 
her skilfully, so as not to hurt her. Then I had to 
turn back her sleeves, always in a particular way. 
After that I could go away. But I soon perceived 
that she cut her bread with the utmost difficulty ; so 
J did not leave her without rendering her this last 
service. As she had not expressed a desire for it, 
she was very touched by my attention. It was by 
this unforeseen means that I entirely gained her 
confidence, and especially—as I learned later—that 
after my little services, I bestowed upon her ‘ my 
most pretty smile.’ ” * 

It is easy to understand in the presence of such 
gentleness what good the angelic nun was able to 
do around her. With her highly-developed power of 
observation and her great piety she became for 
those who approached her a true light. In giving 
herself entirely to all, according to the saying of 
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St. Paul, she truly shed light and led other souls to a 
greater love of God. - 

Consequently, let us not be surprised at her 
enthusiasm in the cause of divine charity. She 
made it the lever of her life. ‘‘ Remembering,” she 
said, ‘ ‘that charity covereth a multitude of sins,’ * 
J draw from this rich mine opened by our Saviour 
in the Gospel. I search the depths of His adorable 
words, and cry out with David: ‘1 have run the 
way of Thy commandments, when Thou didst 
enlarge my heart.’ t+ Charity alone can make wide 
the heart.... QO Jesus, since this sweet flame 
consumes me, I run with delight in the way of Thy 
New Commandment, and wish to run therein until 
the blessed day when, uniting myself to the company 
of virgins, I shall follow Thee through Thy boundless 
Realm, singing Thy New Canticle,t which, surely, 
can be none other than the Canticle of Love!” § 

But the gentle Carmelite nun, as we have said, was 
not to remain for ever on earth. Struck down in her 
youth by an unrelenting illness, she was removed in 
her prime. Yet her course was completed; for in a 
short time she had attained the degree of perfection 
which God desired that she should reach in giving 
herself to love. | | 

““ Love can take the place of a long life,” she said. 
‘ Jesus does not consider the time, for He is eternal. 
He only regards the love.” || ‘The good God has 
no need of years to perfect His labour of love in a 
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soul. A ray from His Heart can, in one moment, 
make His flower blossom for all eternity.” * 

The spouse of Virgins had decided to call this 
incomparable nun to Himself in early life. During 
her sojourn at the Carmel she had composed many a 
canticle. In one of these, of which she was particularly 
fond, and entitled by her “To Live of Love,” she 
longed “to Die of Love.” Shortly before her death, 
when the Holy Eucharist, in the form of Viatlcuse. 
was to be brought to her in procession, she asked her 
Prioress kindly to have sung, after Communion, her 
favourite strophe : 

“To die of love, O martyrdom most blest ! 
For this I long, this is my heart’s desire ; 


My exile ends ; I soon shall be at rest. 
Ye cherubim, lend, lend to me your lyre!” 


‘““O dart of Seraphim, O flame of Love, 
Consume me wholly ; hear my ardent cry ! 
Jesu, make real my dream ; Come, Holy Dove ! 
Of love I die.”’ ¢ 


Is it possible, after such a saintly life, to have a 
more beautiful death than to die of love? It was the 
death of Mary, who, not having contracted the stain 
of original sin, sweetly passed away, peacefully and 
without an agony, according to tradition, in a 
sublime transport of love. 

Sister Teresa, while wishing to die of love, earnestly 
desired a death other than that of the Blessed Virgin. 
‘“* The death of love which I desire,” she said to her 
Prioress, “is that of Jesus on the Cross.” { Her 
desire was fully granted. The gentle Carmelite nun 
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had a very painful end. Since she always longed for 
martyrdom, her Spouse seemed to vouchsafe to 
answer her aspirations and to heap upon her head 
all possible sufferings. Yet in the midst of her pains 
she still progressed in the paths of Divine Charity. 
Once, in the course of her illness, as she held her 
hands joined, and her eyes raised to Heaven, the 
Infirmarian said to her, “What are you doing? 
You should try to go to sleep.” ‘‘I cannot, Sister,” 
she replied; ‘I suffer too much, so I am pray- 
ing....” “And what do you say to Jesus?” 
“TI say nothing to Him. J love Him!” * 

“T love Him!” This was to express simply the 
most enviable state of a truly Christian heart. To 
love her God, and to surrender herself to Him, 
notwithstanding sufferings—what could be more 
noble and more sublime? Teresa retained to the 
last moment her clearness of mind. On her bed of 
death, holding her crucifix in her hand, she directed 
her gaze towards Jesus and pronounced these words : 
“Oh! I love Him! My God. ..:L .. sleyewe 
Thee!” + 

It was finished. She closed her eyes and then 
opened them in a kind of ecstasy. The “ Little 
Saint,” called by a mysterious voice, seemed to say 
in the midst of her happiness: “ Behold, it is my 
God Who comes! I can endure no longer the sight 
of this Divine Beauty. . . . My dream is realized. 
I die of love!” This look, her Prioress said, was 
prolonged during the space of a Credo, and her 
blessed soul, now become the prey of the Divine 


* Chapter XII. 
t Ibid. 
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Eagle, was borne away to Heaven. .. . After 
having lived of love the Angel of the Carmel of 
Lisieux died of love! Her life-long desire was 


accomplished. 


CAP eh Rec 
SAINT TERESA’S LOVE OF SUFFERING 


AINT TERESA had entered the Carmel with 

the noble ambition of attaining perfection; and 
since sanctity is acquired by the entire imitation of 
Our Saviour Jesus Christ, she desired to reproduce 
in herself the Divine Model as far as possible. Great 
as Our Lord’s life was upon earth, the summit of His 
Greatness was reached on Calvary. It was when He 
died on the Cross that He gave the greatest proof of 
His Love for His Father and for all mankind. 

Teresa willed to go to this length in her heroism. 
Far from seeking enjoyment, she loved suffering and 
made sorrow the chosen companion of her life. Has 
not Jesus said in the Gospel: “‘ If any man will come 
after Me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross 
and follow Me” ?* Teresa made this thought a 
maxim upon which she based her every action. 
“Qn this earth, where everything changes, one thing 
alone is lasting,’’ she writes to a ‘‘ brother mission- 
ary”’; “the dealings of the King of Heaven with 
His friends. Since He raised the standard of His 
Cross, all must fight in its shadow to gain the 
victory.” t Thus we should not be astonished if 

* Matt. xvi. 24. . 
¢ Sixth letter to her Missionary Brothers. 
£00 
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the life of the young Carmelite nun is clearly marked 
with the seal of suffering. 

We delight in dwelling upon this subject because 
it may be that, even yet, the “ Little Saint” has not 
been sufficiently studied under this aspect. People 
greatly admire her spirit of childhood, her confidence, 
her abandonment, and her charity; but they leave 
too much in the shade her love of the Cross. It is 
true that abandonment includes the love of suffering, 
since it requires the loving surrender of our person 
into the Divine Hands and the acceptance of all 
afflictions. But it is well to value rightly the attach- 
ment of Sister Teresa to the cause of suffering. Let 
us, then, view the Angel of the Carmel of Lisieux 
from this angle, in order to ascertain, once more, 
the supernatural character of her heroism and her 
eminent sanctity. 

The first duty of the Christian soul in the presence 
of suffering is to accept it when it occurs during his 
life. How many souls, unhappily, reject this truth 
and are indignant when suffering mortifies them! 
Hardly have they been touched by suffering than 
murmuring begins. Such an attitude indicates a 
complete absence of generosity, and also a total lack 
of understanding of Christianity. Suffering is not 
an evil which must be shunned and despised, but a 
good which it is lawful to aspire to and cherish. 
The martyrs had no other ideal. Lovers of Jesus 
Crucified as they were, they followed their Master 
on the road to Calvary and extended themselves 
like Him, with generosity, upon the Cross. 

As far as Sister Teresa was concerned, she had 
very definite true ideas on the meaning of life, 
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and these led her to the desire of suffering rather 
than to the seeking of pleasure. “‘ Life,” she said, 
“is full of sacrifices, it is true; but why seek happi- 
ness here? Is not life simply ‘a night to be spent in 
a bad inn,’ as our Mother, Saint Teresa, says? My 
heart thirsts ardently for happiness ; but I see clearly 
that no creature is capable of quenching this thirst ! 
On the contrary, the more I would drink from these 
seductive waters the more burning would my thirst 
become.” She continues: ‘‘ I know a source where 
they that drink shall yet thirst,* but with a delicious 
thirst, a thirst that can always be slaked; that 
source is the suffering known to Jesus alone!” T 

That is why Sister Teresa, lover of renunciation, 
will go forward with earnestness on the road of 
sacrifice. ‘‘ Suffering combined with love,” she writes, 
“‘is the only thing which appears desirable in this 
vale of tears.” ft... “ Yes, I desire those woundings 
of the heart,”’ she says again, “‘ those pin-pricks which 
cause so much suffering. ...I prefer sacrifices to 
all ecstasies. Here do I find my happiness; I do not 
find it elsewhere.” § 

Thus the gentle and humble nun had a very 
Christian idea of suffering. Not only is it impossible 
to find a murmur on her lips, but we never meet in 
her writings an instance where it is simply a question 
of the acceptance of suffering. In her opinion the 
soul which would refuse to submit to the decisions 
of Divine Providence would be wanting in love, and 
would show itself incapable of proving its affection 


* Cf. Ecclus. xxiv. 29. 

t+ Second letter to Sister Mary of the Sacred Heart. 
t Ninth letter to her Missionary Brothers. 

§ Third letter to Mother Agnes of Jesus. 
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for Jesus. But she does not stop here. Her attitude 
towards suffering is never merely one of resignation ; 
she longs for sorrows and seeks for them. 

In her girlhood Teresa had regarded suffering in 
this light. It was shortly after her First Communion 
that she began to love suffering. On the eve of a 
feast, her eldest sister was helping her to prepare, as 
was her wont, for the reception of the Holy Eucharist 
on the next day. She was astonished that Marie, 
in speaking of suffering, should say that God, without 
doubt, would not lead her by this way. “ These 
words came back to my mind after my Communion 
of the following day,” she writes, “and my heart 
was inflamed with a longing desire for suffering, and 
I had the inward assurance that there was in store 
for me a large number of crosses. Then my soul was 
flooded with such consolations as I have never 
experienced throughout the whole course of my life. 
Suffering became attractive, and I found charms in 
it which held me spellbound, though as yet I did not 
appreciate them to the full.” * 

The lovable child was to grow more and more in 
the love of suffering. Jesus did not wait until she 
had passed through the portals of Carmel to lay 
upon her shoulders the heavy cross of the Saints. 
It is known how she experienced it in the days of 
her youth; but it is especially in her life as a nun 
that He was pleased to make her suffer. Far from 
complaining, Saint Teresa rejoiced, because she knew 
that the cross bears fruit, and that by it souls are 
saved. 

“Yes, I can truly say,” she affirms in the history 


* Chapter IV. 
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of her life, ‘‘ suffering has stretched out its arms to 
me since my entrance into the Carmel, and I have 
embraced it with love. What I came to do in the 
Carmel I declared in the solemn examination which 
preceded my profession: ‘ I have come to save souls, 
and especially to pray for priests.’ But when one 
wishes to attain an end it is necessary to adopt the 
means, and Jesus having made me understand that 
He would give me souls by the Cross, the more crosses 
I met with, the more did my attraction for suffering 
increase. For five years this way was mine, but I 
alone knew it.” * 

There was no stoicism in the attitude of Sister 
Teresa. The angelic nun was not of the type that 
braves suffering through pride, but a humble violet 
who accepts it from the hand of God. “ The little 
reed has no fear of being broken,” she continues, 
“for it is planted on the bank of the waters of love ; 
thus, when it bends before the gale, this refreshing 
stream strengthens it, and it longs for another storm 
to come to sway its head again. It is my weakness 
which constitutes all my strength. No harm can 
come to me, since, in whatever happens to me, I 
see only the gentle hand of Jesus. No suffering is 
too big a price to pay for the glorious palm.” t 

Besides, has she not said very aptly that the 
Divine Master proportions our crosses to our capacity 
for bearing them? ‘‘Our Saviour never asks of 
us a sacrifice which is beyond our strength,” she 
writes. “At times, it is true, this Divine Saviour 
makes us feel all the bitterness of the chalice which 


* Chapter VII. 
t Third letter‘to Mother Agnes of Jesus. 
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He offers to our soul.” But, according to Sister 
Teresa, He reveals to us how we must suffer. Thus 
the “ Little Saint”? teaches us that, in accordance 
with the example of Jesus, we should, after being 
tempted to avoid suffering, accept it and even bless 
it. “‘ When Jesus requires the sacrifice of everything 
which is most dear in the world,” she tells us, “‘ it is 
impossible, at least without a very special grace, not 
to cry out, as He did during His Agony in the Garden : 
‘My Father . . . let this chalice pass from me. .. .’ 
But we should hasten to add: ‘ Nevertheless not as 
I will but as Thou wilt.’ * It is very consoling to 
think that Jesus, ‘God the Mighty,’ tT knew all our 
weaknesses, and shuddered at the sight of the bitter 
chalice which He had formerly so ardently desired.” tf 

If Teresa accepts the Cross with such generosity, 
it is not to say that she has a heart of stone, incapable 
of vibrating under the pangs of suffering. On the 
contrary, we have seen what a sensitive nature was 
hers, and how she succeeded in overcoming it. “I 
have not a heart that does not feel,” she writes, 
“and it is precisely because it is capable of much 
suffering that I desire to present Jesus with all the 
kinds of suffering which it can bear.” § 

The “ Little Saint ” loved suffering so much that 
not only did she welcome sorrow with resignation, 
but she also accepted it joyfully. Far from rejecting 
it, as do so many souls who know not how to accept 
it, she met suffering with submission, and even 
embraced it with open arms. “ When | suffer much,” 

* Matt. xxvi. 39. 
+ Isaias vi. 9. 


{ First letter to her Missionary Brothers. 
§ Chapter IX. 
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she affirms, “‘ when painful and disagreeable things 
come in my path, instead of appearing sad, I welcome 
them witha smile. At first I did not always succeed ; 
but now it is a habit which I am very glad to have 
acquired!”’ * It was, therefore, by considering suffer- 
ing as a gift from Jesus that she so came to love it. 

One may well understand that, with such dis- 
positions, she always loved the Cross. Unlike some 
souls who allow themselves to be easily troubled 
when sorrow crosses their path, she knew how to 
preserve her calmness and peace of mind in the midst 
of adversity. How few understand the sublimity 
and strength of soul which those enjoy who can 
endure suffering in peace! What heroism, never to 
be troubled when the storm rages and the clouds 
gather—to keep on smiling in spite of pain! The 
masters of the spiritual life describe this attitude as 
the most exalted degree of the Christian life. And 
Teresa attained this ideal through her resolution and 
perseverance. In her youth she already possessed 
the key to this state of mental calm. All the trials 
which she had to endure before entering the Carmel 
are known: repulsed at every step, she resolved at 
last to ask the Sovereign Pontiff himself for per- 
mission, but it availed nothing, and again she met 
the Cross. 

Far from being discouraged, she kept her com- 
posure. ‘“‘ My trial was great,” she writes; “* but 
having done absolutely everything which depended 
upon me to respond to the call of the Good God, I 
must acknowledge that, notwithstanding my tears, 
I felt a great peace in my heart. This peace, however, 

* Chapter XII. 
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dwelt in the depths of my soul—on the surface all 
was bitterness.” * 

This state was renewed as often as tribulation came 
into her life. Often she was to a certain degree 
associated with the agony of Jesus in the Garden of 
Olives ; but, owing to her generosity in these trials, 
she found, like her Divine Master, no consolation in 
this world. God allowed her to taste the sweet but 
unfelt joy which He bestows upon the lovers of His 
Cross. ‘‘ My desire of suffering was gratified,” she 
writes in her autobiography, when speaking of her 
trials. ‘“...I1 found no consolation either in 
Heaven or on earth; yet amid these waters of 
tribulation, for which I had so thirsted, I was the 
happiest of creatures.” + 

It is not surprising, then, that she made her life a 
continual immolation. Desiring to associate herself 
with the sacrifice of Jesus for the salvation of the 
world, she willed to become, like Him, a victim of 
love. She offered herself as such to God. But she 
embraced this state in an unusual way and retained 
here, again, her originality of character. At first 
this life of immolation must have considerably awed 
her; but, little by little, Teresa, impelled by the 
Holy Ghost, advanced on the path of suffering, and 
made it her delight to surrender herself entirely to 
the burning flames of love. Let us hear her relate 
how she regarded this supreme immolation. 

“ Thinking one day of the souls who offer themselves 
as victims to the justice of God in order to turn aside 
the punishment reserved for sinners by taking it 


* Chapter VI. 
+ Chapter VII. 
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upon themselves,” she writes in her story, “‘ I deemed 
this offering noble and generous, but | was very far 
from feeling myself drawn to make it.” But, as 
we have seen, Teresa could never bear the idea of 
avoiding sufferings. And since she felt no inclination 
to offer herself as a victim to God’s justice, she 
offered herself instead as a victim to His Merciful 
Love. Let us hear her describe her sacrifice in her 
own words. 

“<O my Divine Master!’ I exclaimed from the 
bottom of my heart, ‘ shall Thy justice alone receive 
victims of holocaust ? Has not Thy Merciful Love 
need of them also? On all sides it is ignored, re- 
jected ...the hearts upon which Thou wouldst 
lavish it turn to creatures, there to seek their happi- 
ness in the miserable satisfaction of a moment, 
instead of casting themselves into Thine Arms, into 
the unfathomable furnace of Thine Infinite Love. 

“*Qmy God! Must Thy Love, which is disdained, 
remain hidden in Thy Heart? Methinks that if 
Thou shouldst find souls offering themselves as 
victims of holocaust to Thy Love, Thou wouldst 
consume them rapidly ; Thou wouldst be pleased to 
suffer the flames of infinite tenderness to escape 
which are pent up within Thee. If Thy justice must 
needs be satisfied, how much more must Thy Merciful 
Love desire to inflame souls, since Thy Mercy reacheth 
even to the Heavens. O Jesus! let me be that 
happy victim: consume Thy little holocaust with 
the fire of Thy Love.’ ” * 

Thus, instead of offering herself to the Divine 
Justice, the humble Teresa offers herself to the Mercy 

* Chapter VIII. 
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of the Most High, and asks God to consume her heart 
in the fires of His Love. The Divine Master corre- 
sponds to her advance. Later, Sister Teresa could 
cry out: “Ah, from that day love penetrates and 
surrounds me! Every moment this Merciful Love 
renews me and purifies me, leaving in my heart no 
trace of sin. No, I cannot fear Purgatory; I know 
that I do not merit to enter, even, into that place of 
expilation with the Holy Souls; but I know too that 
the fire of love is more sanctifying than the fire of 
Purgatory. I know that Jesus could not wish useless 
sufferings for us, and that He would not inspire me 
with the desires which I fee! were He not willing to 
fulfil them.” * 

In the presence of such great generosity one is 
not surprised to learn that just after the death of the 
fervent nun there was found, in the book of the 
Holy Gospels which she carried day and night close 
to her heart, a written document which testifies to 
her entire self-renunciation into the Hands of God. 
Urged by the Holy Spirit, she surrendered herself 
entirely to the Almighty, asking Him to make of her 
life a continual sacrifice. It is necessary to read this 
remarkable document, which explains even more 
fully what she understood by the life of a victim, and 
what were the sentiments which animated her in the 
midst of this immolation. On account of the import- 
ance of the Offering, we quote it in its entirety :— 


** An Act oF OBLATION OF MYSELF AS A VICTIM 
oF Hotocaust To THE MERCIFUL LOVE. 


*“O my God, O most Blessed Trinity, I desire to 
y ? : ¥. 
* Chapter VIII. 
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love Thee and to make Thee loved; to labour for the 
exaltation of Holy Church by saving souls here upon 
earth, and by delivering those who suffer in Purgatory. 
I desire to fulfil perfectly Thy holy Will, and to reach 
the degree of glory which Thou hast prepared for me 
in Thy Kingdom. Ina word, I desire to be holy, but, 
conscious of my helplessness, I beseech Thee, O my 
God, to be Thyself my holiness. 

*‘ Since Thou hast loved me so much as to give me 
Thy Only Son to be my Saviour and my Spouse, 
the infinite treasures of His merits are mine. Gladly 
do I offer them to Thee, imploring Thee only to look 
upon me through the Eyes of Jesus and in His Heart 
aflame with love. I offer Thee all the merits of the 
Saints who are in Heaven and on earth, their acts 
of love and those of the holy Angels. Lastly, I offer 
Thee, O Blessed Trinity, the love and the merits of 
the Blessed Virgin, my beloved Mother—to her I 
sta my Oblation, praying her to present it to 

ee 

“Her Divine Son, my Dearly Beloved Spouse, in 
the days of His mortal life said to us: ‘If you ask 
the Father anything in My Name He will give it 
you.’ * IJ am certain, then, that Thou wilt fulfil 
my longing. ...O my God, I know it—the more 
Thou willest to give, the more dost Thou make us 
desire. I feel in my heart boundless desires, and it is 
with confidence that I ask Thee to come to take 
possession of my soul. I cannot receive Thee in Holy 
Communion as often as I would; but, Dear Lord, 
art Thou not Almighty? Abide in me as in the 
Tabernacle ; never leave Thy Little Victim. 


* John xvi. 23. 
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“*T would fain console Thee for the ingratitude of 
the wicked, and I entreat Thee to take away my 
freedom to displease Thee! If perchance through 
weakness I fall, may Thy Divine look straightway 
purify my soul, consuming all my imperfections, as 
fire transforms everything into itself. 

“ T thank Thee, O my God, for all the graces Thou 
hast granted me; especially for having made me 
pass through the crucible of suffering. It is with joy 
that I shall contemplate Thee, on the last day, 
bearing the sceptre of the Cross; since Thou hast 
deigned to give me as my portion this most precious 
Cross, I hope in Heaven to resemble Thee, and to 
behold shining in my glorified body the Sacred 
Wounds of Thy Passion. After earth’s exile | trust 
to possess Thee in the Home of our Father; but I 
do not wish to lay up treasures of merit for Heaven. 
I wish to labour for Thy Love alone, with the sole 
aim of pleasing Thee, of consoling Thy Sacred Heart, 
and of saving souls who will love Thee for ever. 

‘In the evening of life I shall appear before Thee 
with empty hands; for I do not ask Thee, O Lord, 
to take account of my works. .. . All our works of 
justice are tainted in Thine Eyes. 1 desire to be 
clothed with Thine own Justice, and to receive from 
Thy Love the everlasting gift of Thyself. I desire 
no other Throne and no other Crown but Thee, O 
my Dearly Beloved. In Thy sight time is naught ; 
‘One day is as a thousand years.’* Thou canst 
then, in an instant, prepare me to appear before 
Thee. 

“In order that my life may be one act of perfect 


* 2 Peter iii, 8. Cf. Psalms ]xxxix. 4. 
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Love, I oFFER MYSELF AS A VICTIM OF HOLOCAUST 
to Tuy Mercirut Love, imploring Thee to consume 
me unceasingly, and to allow the floods of infinite 
tenderness closed up within Thee to overflow into 
my soul, that so I may become a very martyr of Thy 
Love, O my God! May this martyrdom, having 
first prepared me to appear before Thee, free me from 
this life at last, and may my soul take its flight, 
without delay, into the eternal embrace of Thy 
Merciful Love ! 

“OQ my Dearly Beloved, I desire at each beat of 
my heart to renew this offering an infinite number of 
times ‘till... the shadows retire’? * and ever- 
lastingly I can tell Thee my love face to face.” 


What generosity and what enthusiasm is there in 
this nun’s soul! She only dreams of immolation 
and sacrifice! To live by love did not suffice for 
her; she longed to be spent in a martyrdom 
of love. Thus it was the life of a victim that she 
willed to live and which she desired to realize so 
fully. 

But this sublime life requires certain supernatural 
dispositions without which it would be rash to 
advance along this path. For the offering of oneself 
as a victim the call of God is necessary. Now this is 
an astonishing fact, that this life of immolation, 
which frightens certain souls, and about which so 
much is said in our day, does not require in the 
opinion of Sister Teresa extraordinary circumstances 
or an unheard-of strength. Far from being reserved 
exclusively for souls who are severely tried by Jesus, 


“* Cant. iv. 6. 


Saint Teresa of the Child Fesus 113 


it is accessible to little souls who delight in their own 
nothingness. 

“To love Jesus, to be His Victim of Love,” Teresa 
writes to her sister Marie, ‘‘ the more weak and 
destitute one is, the more is one fit for the operations 
of this consuming and transforming love. ... The 
desire alone of being a victim suffices, but it is 
necessary tO consent to remain always poor and 
without strength, and herein lies the difficulty: 
‘for who shall be able to find a man that is truly 
poor in spirit? ... His value is .. . from afar,’ * 
says the author of the ‘“‘Imitation.” . . . He does not 
say that it is necessary to search among great souls, 
but ‘afar off’—that is to say, in lowliness and in 
nothingness. ... Ah, let us remain afar off from all 
that glitters, loving our insignificance, and content to 
have no joy! Then shall we be truly poor in spirit, 
and Jesus will come to seek us, however far off we 
may be, and transform us into flames of Love.” t+ 

“To be a true Victim of Love,” she says again, 
“we must surrender ourselves entirely. Love only 
consumes us in the measure that we give ourselves 
up to it.” ft 

One can, therefore, understand how, under such 
conditions and with her exquisite charity and spirit 
of sacrifice, Sister Teresa desired to make her God 
loved, longed to draw after her numerous souls 
who, imitating her example, would immolate them- 
selves on the Altar of Love. She, who had formerly 
been frightened by this life of sacrifice, now became a 


* “ Imitation,” Book II, Chapter XI. section 4. 
+ Sixth letter to Sister Mary of the Sacred Heart. 
t “ Counsels and Reminiscences.” 
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conqueror, and asked of Jesus to select for Himself 
an army of little victims to glorify God. 

“QO Eternal Word, O my Saviour,” she exclaims, 
‘Thou art the Divine Eagle Whom I love and Who 
enticest me! It is Thou Who, descending to this 
land of exile, didst will to suffer and to die in order 
to bear away all souls to plunge them into the heart 
of the Blessed Trinity, Love’s Eternal Home! It is 
Thou Who, reascending into Light Inaccessible, dost 
remain hidden in this vale of tears under the appear- 
ance of the White Host, and this, to nourish me with 
Thine Own Substance. O Jesus, let me tell Thee 
that Thy Love reacheth even unto folly! ... And 
what wilt Thou, in face of this folly, but that my 
heart leap up to Thee ?. How could my trust have any 
bounds ? 

“I know that the Saints have made themselves as 
fools for Thy sake; great things, indeed, have they 
done for Thee: but I am too little to do great things, 
and my folly is to hope that Thy Love will accept 
me as a victim; my folly is to count on the help of 
the Angels and Saints, to fly to Thee with Thine own 
wings, O my Divine Eagle! For as long a time as 
Thou willest I shall remain with my eyes fixed upon 
Thee. I would become the prey of Thy Love. I have 
the hope that Thou wilt one day swoop down upon 
me, and bear me away to the Source of all Love; 
that Thou wilt plunge me, at last, into that glowing 
abyss where, for ever, I may become its happy 
victim. 

“O Jesus! Would that I could tell all Little souls 
of Thine ineffable condescension! I feel that if by 
any possibility Thou couldst find one more feeble 
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than mine, Thou wouldst delight in loading her with 
still greater favours, provided that she abandoned 
herself to Thine infinite Mercy with entire confidence ! 
But why these desires to make known the secrets of 
Thy Love, O my Dearly Beloved? Is it not Thou 
alone who hast taught them to me, and canst Thou 
not unveil them to others? Yea! I know it, and this 
I implore Thee! J entreat Thee to let Thy divine 
Eyes rest upon a vast number of little souls ; I entreat 
Thee to select for Thyself, in this world, a legion of 
litle victims worthy of Thy Love!” * 

Thus Saint Teresa, not content with living herself 
the life of a victim, longed to draw after her numerous 
souls who would also offer themselves as holocausts 
to God. Not only did she preach this ideal life, but 
she led it herself even to her last day in this world. 
** Your sufferings are terrible,” someone said to her 
during her illness. ‘‘ No,” she replied, “they are 
not terrible; can a little victim of Love find any- 
thing terrible that is sent by her Spouse? He gives 
me at every moment what I can endure, and nothing 
more; and if, the moment after, He increase my 
suffering, He also increases my strength.” t 

In this way she succeeded not only in loving sorrow, 
but even in finding her joy therein. ‘ Why are you 
so bright this morning?” she was asked one day. 
“It is because I have had two little trials. Nothing 
gives me /ittle joys like little trials,’ t she replied. 
And when at another time she was asked : “ You have 
had many trials to-day?” ‘ Yes,” she rejoined 


* Chapter XI. 
+ Chapter XII. 
t Ibid. 
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with candour, “but I love them! ... I love all 
the Good God sends me.” * Thus Teresa, far from 
murmuring in the presence of trials, succeeded in 
loving suffering, and attained to that sublime state 
in which joy is found in the Cross. 

Joy in the Cross! The reconciliation of these 
two words appears impossible; it seems to imply 
the union of two contradictory ideas. The Saints, 
however, never thought joy and the Cross exclusive 
of each other. “I exceedingly abound with joy in 
all our tribulation,” + said St. Paul during the course 
of his trials. ‘‘ To suffer or to die,” said St. Teresa 
of Avila, who, stimulated by her love of God, besought 
Him not to take away the Cross from her, so that she 
might continue to labour for the sanctification of 
souls. ‘‘ Always to suffer and never to die,” repeats 
St. Mary Magdalene de Pazzi, who for the same 
reason aspired to see her exile prolonged on earth, 
notwithstanding her longing desire to live in Heaven 
with her Dearly Beloved. 

Sister Teresa did not express such desires in direct 
terms, but she reached the same heroism. “ Suffering 
itself becomes the greatest of joys,” she writes simply, 

“‘ when we seek it as a precious treasure.’ [ ‘Oh, 
do not grieve about me,” she said again to her com- 
panions, who in the course of her illness would console 
her by sharing her sorrows—‘ do not grieve about 
me; I have reached a point where I can no longer 
suffer, because all suffering is sweet to me.” § 

Her joy became so great when she felt the sting 

* Chapter XII. 
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of suffering that she wondered how she could live 
without the Cross in Paradise! “For a long time 
suffering has become my Heaven here below,” she 
said, “and I can hardly conceive how it will be 
possible for me to become acclimatized to a land 
where joy is unmixed with sorrow. Jesus will 
certainly have to work a complete change in my soul ; 
otherwise I shall not be able to endure the delights of 
Paradise.” * The Cross gives joy and fills with consola- 
tions the hearts of its lovers. ‘The more they suffer, 
the more do they wish to suffer, because in suffering 
they help Jesus to continue His work of Redemp- 
tion. 

Sister Teresa maintained to the last moment this 
heroism. “It is said that you have never suffered 
much,” her Infirmarian remarked to her some days 
before her death. Then smiling and pointing to a 
glass containing a draught of bright red liquid, 
Teresa replied: “You see this little glass? One 
would think that it was full of a delicious liquid, but 
in reality I do not take anything more bitter. It is 
an image of my life. In the eyes of others it has 
always been clothed with the most smiling colours ; 
It seemed to them that I drank a most delicious 
wine; but it has been full of bitterness... . Yet 
my life has not been bitter; for I have known how 
to draw joy and sweetness from all that was 
bitter.” 

Some moments before her death, she admitted that 
her prayers had been heard by Jesus beyond her 
expectations on the subject of sorrow, and she 
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thanked Him for these tokens of His Love. “* The 
chalice is full to the brim!” she exclaimed. ‘‘ No, 
I could never have thought that it was possible to 
suffer so much. ... 1 can only explain it by m 
extreme desire to save souls... . And she added 
later: ‘“‘Oh! I do not wish to suffer less!” * 

Can those who think little of Sister Teresa still 
maintain, after such a declaration, that she has but 
followed a path strewn with roses? They are greatly 
mistaken when in the life of the “ Little Saint ” they 
discern only consolation. The delicate girl, on the 
contrary, experienced extreme suffering. It was only 
when she had practised mortification to an heroic 
degree that all her sorrows were turned into joys— 
joys that were unfelt. 

Can worldly people, in the face of such assertions, 
still bewail the lot of nuns? They labour under a 
delusion when they imagine the lives of those who 
consecrate themselves to God to be irksome and 
gloomy. The religious life is not a school of pessimism 
or of dislike of one’s fellows. Monasteries were not 
built to shelter malcontents or the disillusioned. 
They were erected to give to those who dwell in them 
a happiness which is unequalled on earth, and which 
is to be found in an ideal life consecrated to charity 
and perfected in sacrifice. 

Joy in the Cross is the culminating point of the 
sanctity of Sister Teresa. But let us pause for a 
moment and try to sum up in a few words the 
supernatural perfection of our beloved Carmelite 
nun. 

For the name “ Teresa,’ which was also borne by 
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the great Saint of Avila in the sixteenth century, 
signifies, we may well say, the greatest love which a 
creature can bear towards God after that of Mary, 
His Blessed Mother. The love of the “ Little Saint” 
of Lisieux for God, though in some ways similar to 
that of her great predecessor, had its own character- 
istic features. Its delicate and childlike quality 
was all her own. The Angel of the Carmel of Lisieux 
fulfilled in herself the conditions of spiritual childhood 
which the name of the Child Jesus required; she 
climbed to the very summit of the mountain of Love 
like her mother in religion, St. Teresa; she was 
loaded with sufferings by her love of the Cross, as 
was demanded by her devotion to the Holy Face of 
Our Saviour. 

Thus the lovable nun in her spiritual life expressed 
all that her name in religion implied. Her plety was 
many a time stimulated by these different titles. 
With astonishing facility she blended qualities which 
appear almost to exclude each other, namely, the 
simplicity and candour demanded by the virtue of 
spiritual childhood and the heroic energy and in- 
vincible courage evoked by the love of the Cross. 
It was through love that she was able so easily to 
unite these qualities. 

Would that all souls aiming at perfection could 
attain it by means of the same courage. It is not 
Impossible. God does not refuse grace to those who 
ask it of Him, and He leads those hearts which desire 
Flim to the summits of sanctity. “ Quod isti et iste, 
cur non ego?” said St. Augustine, while meditating 
on the lives of the Saints who preceded him. ‘“ What 
these men and women have achieved, why should I 
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not accomplish?” This life is open to all. The 
Angel of the Carmel has prepared the way. It only 
remains for us to follow her. From her height in 
Heaven the “‘ Little Queen ” entices us forward with 
her charm and her smile. 


CHAPTER X 


SAINT TERESA’S SPIRIT OF PRAYER 


IETY is the great secret of sanctity. The more 

fervent a soul is, the more it prays; the more it 
prays, the more it loves. It is worthy of notice that 
our piety increases and develops in proportion as 
we advance in perfection. The soul does not pray 
in the same way at the beginning as it does at the end 
of the spiritual life. By constant exercise its faculties 
are developed and turn to God with ever greater 
facility and fervour. 

According to ascetical and mystical writers, the 
kinds of prayer which follow one another in the 
order of their moral value, are meditation, affective 
prayer and contemplation. In meditation, discursive 
prayer is especially an exercise of the intelligence 
dwelling upon revealed truths. In affective prayer 
the desires of the soul seek to meet the object of its 
love. In contemplation there is a repose of the 
soul’s powers in God, which is wrought by the Holy 
Spirit Himself, since man is incapable of producing 
this result by his own efforts. 

All souls do not necessarily follow the same route. 
Sometimes God is pleased to shower His graces upon 
certain privileged persons, thus causing them to 
travel more rapidly through these various stages. 
Sister Teresa does not seem to have stopped long at 
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the stage of meditation, which did not suit her 
temperament. She gave herself very quickly to 
affective prayer, and prepared herself by the reception 
of passive purifications for the sweet grace of con- 
templation. We shall not follow her through the 
successive ascents. We shall be content simply to 
point out how she accepted the interior trials which 
accompany piety. Endowed with an ardent soul, 
Teresa experienced the delights of prayer very early. 
Even at the boarding school of the Benedictines she 
loved to retire before the Blessed Sacrament in order 
to be recollected. Preparing herself to meet her 
God, she went to Jesus to tell Him her little secrets, 
and received strength and courage for the hours of 
sorrow. 

“‘T found in this silent visit,” she tells us, “ my 
one consolation. Was not Jesus my only friend? 
To Him alone could I speak; conversations with 
creatures, even on holy subjects, wearied my soul.” * 
At this early age the delicate child had understood 
that everything in this world is vain, and that God 
alone can give us true happiness. She felt in her 
inmost soul a great desire for solitude and a burning 
thirst for divine love. 

There was nothing complicated in her piety. As 
always, she went straight to the goal. Without 
lingering upon exercises of routine, she retired within 
the sanctuary of her soul to find Him whom she 
loved, and there in spontaneous intercourse between 
her heart and the Heart of God she told Him her 
desires. ‘“‘ I have not the courage to look through 
books for beautiful prayers,” she tells us. ‘* Not 
knowing which to choose, I act as children who 
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cannot read. [ simply tell the Good God what I 
want to tell Him, and He always understands me.’ * 
“For me,” she says again, “‘ prayer is an uplifting 
of the heart, it is a simple look cast towards Heaven, 
it is a cry of gratitude and love uttered equally in 
sorrow and in joy. In a word, it is something noble 
and supernatural, which dilates my soul and unites 
it to God.” t 

Let us not be astonished that Sister Teresa praised 
the beauty and fruitfulness of piety. ‘‘ How great is 
the power of prayer ! ” she exclaimed with enthusiasm. 
“Tt is like a queen who always has free access to the 
king and can obtain what she asks.” ¢{ But if Teresa 
gave herself to prayer, she experienced not only its 
delights, but derived from it numerous fruits. The 
angelic nun had entered the cloister to labour by a 
hidden and unknown apostolate for the spiritual 
advancement of souls. Thus she desired by prayer 
to obtain real and supernatural results. 

“Souls that are on fire cannot remain inactive,” 
she writes. ‘‘ Doubtless, like St. Mary Magdalene, 
they remain at the feet of Jesus, hearing His sweet 
and burning words; but though appearing to give 
nothing, they give much more than Martha, who was 
solicitous about many things. ... All the Saints 
have understood this, and more particularly perhaps 
those who have illumined the earth with the light of 
the doctrine of the Gospel. Was it not from prayer 
that St. Paul, St. Augustine, St. Thomas Aquinas, 
St. John of the Cross, St. Teresa, and so many other 
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friends of God drew that wonderful knowledge which 
enthralls the loftiest minds ? i 

** Archimedes said: ‘Give me a lever and a 
fulcrum and I shall lift the world.’ What he could 
not do the Saints have accomplished. God has 
given them Himself as a fulcrum. As a lever they 
have prayer, which inflames with the fire of love; 
and it is thus that they have raised the world, and 
it is thus that the Saints of the Church Militant still 
raise it, and will raise it even to the end of time.” * 
She says very aptly: ‘‘ Sometimes the Creator of 
the Universe awaits the prayer of a poor little soul in 
order to save a multitude of others, ransomed, like 
it, at the price of His Blood.” 

“‘ Our vocation,” she adds, ‘‘ is not to go and reap 
in the fields of the Father of the family. Jesus does 
not say to us: ‘ Look down and reap the harvest’ ; 
our mission is even more sublime. These are the 
words of our Divine Master: ‘ Life up your eyes 
and see... .’+ ‘See how in heaven there are 
empty places. It is for you to fillthem. You are as 
Moses praying on the mountain ; ask me for labourers 
and they shall be sent. I only await a prayer, a 
sigh from your heart!’ Is not the apostolate of 
prayer, so to speak, more sublime than that of the 
spoken word? It is for us to form evangelical 
workers who will save thousands of souls whose 
mothers we shall become. How then can we envy 
the priests of the Lord?” ¢ 

Thus, to obtain fruitful results, Sister Teresa gave 
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herself up to prayer. What a joy it was for her to 
lead this contemplative life, the results of which are 
felt in the ministry of priests and missionaries 
who are entrusted with the work of the extension 
of the Kingdom of God upon earth! ‘What a 
beautiful vocation is ours!” she says again. “It 
is for us; it is for the Carmel to preserve ‘the 
salt of the earth. We offer our prayers and 
our sacrifices for the apostles of the Saviour; we 
ourselves ought to be their apostles, while they, by 
word and example, evangelize the souls of our 
brethren.” * 

But if Teresa loved prayer, we must not think that 
she had only known in prayer the caresses of Jesus. 
On the contrary, she had to undergo passive purifica- 
tions, which are the very painful trials that immedi- 
ately prepare the soul for the reception of mystical 
prayer. This prayer crowns the spiritual life, and it 
is to this that souls are ordinarily called who are 
completely removed from sin and have practised all 
the virtues. It is a favour for which one must pay 
dearly before enjoying it. If it brings incomparable 
joys like to those of Paradise—for they are in very 
deed the commencement on earth of celestial 
joys—it requires, as a prelude, an interior martyr- 
dom which consists in enduring very great spiritual 
dryness. Thus Sister Teresa experienced “the 
night of sense” and “the night of the soul,” 
described by St. John of the Cross; their object 
is to detach us from all material and spiritual joys 
which may delay or lessen the union with the 
Dearly Beloved. 
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There is nothing astonishing in these sufferings. 
Our God is a jealous God, who means to possess 
entirely the hearts of His lovers without permitting 
the slightest infidelity on their part. In order to 
test their affection He tries them in every way. 
Sometimes He hides Himself and remains deaf to 
their prayers. In these painful periods the saddened 
soul is overwhelmed with misery. It enters as it 
were into a tunnel from which it cannot escape, and 
where, in order to prove its love, it must continue to 
remain faithful. 

Sister Teresa experienced these states of soul, 
especially in the most solemn hours of her life as 
a nun. During the retreat before her religious 
profession, instead of tasting the inebriating joys of 
the bride who gives herself and receives the endear- 
ments of the Bridegroom, she drank the chalice of 
bitterness. “‘ Far from being consoled,” she tells 
us, “‘ the most absolute aridity, almost abandonment, 
was my portion.” * But Jesus in the midst of this 
thick darkness mingled nevertheless His sweet 
Light. He always gives to His faithful spouse 
the graces which are necessary to go straight along 
the path of virtue. Sister Teresa tells us this with 
gratitude :— 

‘The retreat which I made for my profession was, 
as those which followed it, one of great aridity. 
Yet without perceiving it, the means of practising 
virtue and of pleasing God were then clearly disclosed 
tome. I noticed many times that Jesus does not wish 
to give me provisions. He nourishes me at each 
moment with food that is ever new; I find it within 
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me without knowing how it has come there. I 
believe quite simply that it is Jesus Himself hidden 
in the bottom of my poor little heart who acts in 
me in this mysterious manner, and inspires me with 
everything that He wishes me to do at the present 
moment.” * 

Sometimes, too, in dryness and in darkness, God 
adds numerous temptations which relate especially 
to the virtue of faith. They are excruciating trials 
in the presence of which the greatest of sorrows fade. 
To feel oneself abandoned in everything and to be 
a prey to the most afflicting disquiet on vital questions 
for which one has sacrificed one’s life constitutes 
intense suffering. The soul, in fear, asks itself 
whether its interior life has not been a dream, an 
illusion, and a folly. Sister Teresa, in like manner, 
experienced these feelings of dread. On the day 
before her total immolation, by which she was to 
consecrate herself for ever to the Lord, it seemed that 
God permitted Satan to stab her through and through 
in order to force her at the time of her profession to 
perform a heroic act. 

““ My vocation suddenly appeared to me as unreal 
as a dream,” she tells us. ‘‘ The devil—for it was he 
—made me feel sure that the life of the Carmel did 
not suit me in any way, and that I was deceiving my 
superiors by entering on a way to which I was not 
called. The darkness was so bewildering that I 
understood but one thing: that having no vocation 
to be a nun, I must return to the world.” + Satan was 
to go further still. He tried to suggest to Sister 


* Chapter VIII. 
+ Ibid. 


128 Saint Teresa of the Child Fesus 


Teresa that not only was her place not in the Carmel, 
but, also, that the only real pleasures were those of 
the earth, for which she had a sovereign contempt. 
In the eyes of the nun, Christianity appeared, all at 
once, as a trap; devotion to souls appeared as an 
illusion ; the life of Heaven seemed to be a chimera. 

‘When my heart,” she wrote later, “‘ weary of the 
surrounding darkness, tries to find some rest and 
strength in the thought of a future life, my anguish 
increases. It seems to me that out of the darkness 
I hear the mocking voice of the unbeliever saying to 
me in derision: ‘ You dream of a land of light and 
fragrance ; you hope to possess the Creator of these 
wonders; you think one day to escape from the 
mists where you now languish! Nay, rejoice in 
death, which will give you, not what you hope for, 
but a night darker still, the night of utter nothing- 
BCOR A Se hee hE 

Sister Teresa, in order to remain constant to her 
faith, rejected the deceitful suggestions of the enemy 
by hastening to her Saviour and telling Him that she 
was ready to shed her blood in witness of her belief 
in Heaven. While she remained deep in this terrible 
darkness she composed some canticles on the joy of 
the elect. Was it not for her the best attitude to 
assume and the surest means of coming out from the 
contest victorious? ‘“* When I sing of the happiness 
of Heaven,” she avowed, “ and of the eternal posses- 
sion of God, I do not feel any joy therein, for I sing 
only of what I will to believe.” + This was a real 
martyrdom of soul. 
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We must not imagine, however, that trials of this 
kind are simply illusions, and are of no consequence 
in the spiritual domain. On the contrary, they have 
the effect of increasing rather than of diminishing 
piety, by rendering it more living and enlightened. 
This, too, was true in the case of Sister Teresa, who 
rejoiced after the storm. ‘“ By allowing me to 
suffer temptations against Faith,” she writes, ‘‘ the 
Divine Master has greatly increased in my heart 
the spirit of Faith”’* Thus she rejoiced and 
blessed her Dearly Beloved for the sufferings He 
sent her. 

With regard to the discussions of the present day 
concerning contemplation, some have inquired 
whether Saint Teresa of Lisieux experienced the 
delights of mystical contemplation. Pére Théodore 
de Saint Joseph, a Discalced Carmelite, has success- 
fully answered this question. In his book, ‘“ Les 
Ascensions de l’Ame dans Sainte Thérése de Lisieux,” 
he sets forth passages to prove that she reached the 
highest degrees of contemplation. Having examined 
her acquired and infused contemplations, he con- 
cludes by declaring that Sister Teresa reached the 
transforming or deifying union, or the mystical 
marriage of the soul with God, and this is the supreme 
height of contemplation attainable here on earth. 
Saint Teresa tells us herself that her favourite author 
was St. John of the Cross. If she consulted him, 
was it not to obtain from him enlightenment on the 
state of her spiritual life? 

*“¢ Ah, how many graces of illumination have I not 
drawn,” she writes, “‘ from the works of St. John of 
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the Cross! When I was seventeen and eighteen they 
were my only food.” * Then admitting immediately 
her difficulty in making discursive prayer, she tells 
us that God drew her more and more in order to make 
her experience the delights of Divine Love. ‘“‘ Later 
on,” she adds simply, “‘ all spiritual authors left me 
in aridity, and I am still in this state. However 
beautiful and touching a book may be, my heart does 
not dilate, and I read without being able to under- 
stand ; or if I understand, I am unable to meditate.” f 
This assertion of her powerlessness to make reflections 
on the truths of religion is a new proof of her call to 
contemplation. When God invites a soul to enter 
into His guest-chamber, He begins by suspending 
its discursive powers in order to lead it to the 
stillness of repose. In mystical prayer the soul no 
longer reasons on religious truth, but, knowing 
God by infused light, becomes transported by His 
love. 

On this particular point Mgr. Lemonnier is decided. 
Speaking of the goodness of the Master towards 
Saint Teresa, and of her love for her Spouse, he writes : 
“She knows by experience that Jesus, the Doctor 
of doctors, teaches without noise of words and that 
He is within her. At each moment He keeps her and 
inspires her. At the very moment of her need she 
perceives lights hitherto unseen. It is not in the 
hours of prayer that they appear most frequently 
before her eyes, but in the midst of the occupations 
of the day.” “This passage” (the one we quoted), 
adds the Bishop of Bayeux and Lisieux, “ displays 
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her practice of passive contemplation in which God 
Himself, apart from all the labours of the soul, 
becomes its Master and reveals to it truths which she 
calls lights. They are the visits of God which trans- 
form her soul.” * 

With these facts in mind, it does not appear rash 
to afhrm that Sister Teresa, living in a convent where 
contemplative prayer is normally practised, was 
permitted to sit at the banquet of Divine Love. This 
may well be, and it is evident that the “Little 
Saint,” in spite of her pains and sufferings, already 
enjoyed at certain times, and by the virtue of faith 
alone, the presence of her Heavenly Spouse. “I 
cannot well see what more I shall have in Heaven 
than I have now,” she said. “TI shall see the good 
God, it is true; but as to being with Him, I am that 
already even on earth.” + It was her spirit of prayer 
which procured for her this happiness. 

Her Prioress relates that a novice, who one day 
entered her cell, stopped, being struck by the quite 
heavenly expression of her countenance. She was 
sewing industriously and yet seemed lost in deep 
contemplation. “ What are you thinking of?” 
asked the young Sister. “I was thinking about 
Our Father,” she replied. “It is so sweet to call the 
Good God Our Father! ...? And the novice relates 
that “‘ tears glistened in her eyes.” ¢ 

Who can express the joy of contemplative souls 
who live like this in the friendship of Our Saviour ? 


* Pastoral letter dated 23rd February, 1923. The passage referred 
to by Mgr. Lemonnier is to be found in Chapter VIII. 
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Without seeking in the pleasures of the world that 
joy which every creature loves to taste on earth, 
they soon find it by their divine intercourse with 
Jesus in the practice of the interior life. . . . 


CHAPTER XI 


EXTRAORDINARY GRACES IN THE LIFE OF 
SAINT TERESA 


AVING enumerated the different kinds of 

graces which the Christian soul is capable of 
receiving, theologians, in their final analysis, place 
them in two categories, namely, graces gratis date 
and graces gratum facientes. 

The graces gratis date, or “ graces given gratui- 
tously,” as opposed to graces gratum facientes, or 
graces “rendering us pleasing to God,” are not 
sanctifying in themselves. They are given particularly 
for the edification of one’s neighbour, and if God 
grants them to certain souls without any merit on 
their part, it is in order to facilitate their apostolate, 
or to confirm supernaturally the mission with which 
they are charged. Amongst them are mentioned 
revelations, visions, and the gift of prophecy or of 
miracles. For reasons of humility, it is important 
not to ask these favours of God, as they relate only 
in a distant way to the supernatural life. One may 
well be a wonder-worker and play a considerable 
role in the Church without being for this reason a 
Saint. Bernadette, who was favoured by the appa- 
ritions of the Blessed Virgin at Lourdes, did not 
perceive by reason of these visions any increase in 
her supernatural life. It was only little by little that 
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she afterwards reached the summit of perfection in 
her life in the cloister. } 

The graces gratum facientes, on the contrary, 
which make us acceptable to God, strictly sanctify 
or produce holiness. They are capable, if we place 
no obstacle to their expansion, of leading us to the 
highest degrees of sanctity. 

When, in the preceding chapters, we endeavoured 
to show that Teresa, in spite of the absence of extra- 
ordinary phenomena, as is manifest from the story 
of her life, had reached perfection, we dwelt only 
upon these theological data. Holiness is independent 
of the ‘‘ charismata,” or miraculous occurrences, and 
can be attained in the most humble and unknown life. 

The spiritual life of Sister Teresa, however, without 
being marked by a great number of miracles, has been 
countersigned by two supernatural interventions of 
God. One has reference to her miraculous cure 
which took place in her childhood, and the other is 
a mystical grace of a very high order which she 
obtained in the Carmel. Let us consider them 
successively, letting Sister Teresa speak to us in her 
own words, and we shall end by describing a dream 
of an extraordinary character, which requires in its 
turn a little consideration. 

It was a short time after the entry of her “ little 
mother’ into the Carmel that the charming child 
fell grievously ill. Her sufferings, which bore the 
character of an extraordinary illness, had nothing 
natural about them. We may, as Teresa did, 
attribute them to the devil, who can exercise his 
influence on the mind and on the body, if it is to his 
interest and if God allows it. He pursues them, 
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attacks them, possesses them, and sometimes even 
succeeds in physically tormenting them. These are 
the cases of diabolical possession, more or less 
accentuated, which we meet not only in the lives of 
perverted people, but even in those of certain persons 
advanced in perfection. The instance of the women 
- who received the stigmata in the Tyrol is a memorable 
example of this truth. 

There is something analogous in the facts related 
by Sister Teresa. The delicate child had fallen ill 
some days before her sister took the habit in the 
Carmel. In spite of her precarious health she wished 
to assist at this pious ceremony, and proved to be 
sufficiently well to do so. On returning, however, 
she became so much worse that she was soon at 
death’s door. This is how the “ Little Saint” tells 
of the event :— 

“Qn arriving at ‘ Les Buissonnets’ I had to go 
to bed, although I did not feel any fatigue; but the 
next day I had a serious relapse, and my illness 
became so serious that, according to human calcula- 
tions, I should never have recovered. I do not know 
how to describe this extraordinary illness. I said 
things which I had never thought of; I acted as 
though forced to act in spite of myself; almost 
always I appeared to be delirious; and yet I am 
certain that I was not deprived for a single instant 
of the use of my reason. Often I remained exhausted 
for hours together, unable to make the slightest 
movement, and yet, in spite of this extraordinary 
torpor, hearing the least whisper. I remember it 
stile * 
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It was a case of that diabolical persecution which 
is met with in the lives of certain servants of God. 
St. Teresa of Avila experienced this same malevolence 
on the part of the angel of darkness. “‘ I was tor- 
tured,”’ she wrote, “‘ for five hours with such terrible 
pains, such inward and outward sufferings, that it 
seemed to me as if I could not bear them. .. . My 
body, head and arms were violently shaken.” * —_- 

St. Margaret Mary was similarly molested. Some- 
times she became dumb when she went to find her 
Superior to tell her of the torments which the devil 
inflicted upon her. He opposed in this way her 
frankness, ‘‘ because obedience destroys and dissipates 
his strength,” as is related in the life of the Saint.T 

Father Surin, too, tells of an identical trial. ‘‘* This 
diabolical spirit,” he writes to one of his confréres, 
“unites himself to me without taking away my 
consciousness or my liberty. He is as another self. 
I then feel that I have two souls. One of them is 
deprived of the use of its corporeal organs and, as 
it were, looks from a distance upon what is done 
by the other... . I am filled with joy, and, at the 
same time, overwhelmed with a sadness which gives 
vent to complaints and cries according to the caprice 
of the devil. ... This strange soul, which appears 
to be mine, is pierced through by despair as by arrows; 
while the other, full of confidence, despises these 
impressions. If I am invited by one of these two 
souls to make the sign of the Cross on my mouth, 
the other soul forcibly withdraws my arm... .” f 


* “ Life of St. Teresa of Jesus,’’ written by herself, and translated 
from the Spanish by David Lewis, Chapter XXXI. section 3. 

t Vie. Edition de Paray, p. 137. 

t+ Quoted by Rebet;t. TL, c. x... 6-10. 
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This description enables us to understand the 
sufferings of Teresa in her own case. ‘“ With what 
fears the devil inspired me!” she writes. “I was 
absolutely in dread of everything; my bed seemed 
to be surrounded by awful precipices ; nails in the 
wall took the terrifying appearance of long fingers, 
_ Shrivelled and blackened with fire, making me utter 
cries of terror. One day, while Papa was looking 
at me in silence, the hat in his hand was suddenly 
transformed into some horrible shape, and I was so 
frightened that he went away sobbing. But if the 
good God permitted the devil to approach me in 
this open way, He also sent me Angels to console 
and strengthen me. Marie never left me, and never 
showed the least trace of weariness in spite of all the 
trouble I gave her. . 

“When my sufferings grew less, my great delight 
was to weave garlands of daisies and forget-me-nots 
for Our Lady’s statue. We were then in the beautiful 
month of May, when all Nature is decked with the 
flowers of Spring ; the ‘ Little Flower’ alone drooped 
and seemed as though it had withered for ever. Yet 
she had a sun near her, the miraculous statue of 
the Queen of Heaven. Often, very often, the ‘ Little 
Flower’ turned towards this glorious sun! 

“ Qne day I saw Papa enter the room ; he appeared 
to be very distressed, and I watched him go up to 
Marie and give her several gold pieces, bidding her 
write to Paris, and have a novena of Masses said 
at the shrine of Our Lady of Victories to obtain the 
cure of his poor ‘ Little Queen.’ How touching were 
his faith and love! How I longed to get up and tell 
him that I was cured! Alas! my desires could not 
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work a miracle, and it needed one to restore me 
to health. Yes, it required a great miracle, and 
this miracle Our Lady of Victories worked herself. 

“One Sunday, during the novena, Marie went out 
into the garden, leaving me with Léonie, who was 
reading near the window. After some minutes | 
began to call ‘ Marie! Marie!’ very softly. Léonie, 
accustomed to hear me fret like this, took no notice ; 
so I called more loudly, and Marie returned to me. 
I saw her quite well coming into the room, but for 
the first time I did not recognize her. I looked all 
round me and glanced anxiously into the garden, 
still calling, ‘Marie! Marie!’ Her anguish was 
perhaps greater than mine, and that was unutter- 
able. 

‘* At last, after vain efforts to make me recognize 
her, she whispered a few words to Léonie and disap- 
peared pale and trembling. My little Léonie presently 
carried me to the window. There I saw the garden, 
and Marie walking up and down, but still I did not 
recognize her; she came forward, smiling, and held 
out her arms to me, calling tenderly, ‘Teresa! My 
little Teresa!’ This last effort failing, my dear sister 
came in again and knelt in tears at the foot of my 
bed; turning towards the statue of the Blessed 
Virgin, she entreated her with the fervour of a 
mother who begs the life of her child and will not 
be refused. Léonie and Céline joined her, and that 
cry of faith forced the gates of heaven. Finding no 
help on earth, and nearly dead with pain, I also 
turned to my Mother in Heaven, asking her with all 
my heart to have pity upon me. 

‘€ All of a sudden the statue seemed to come to life 
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and become beautiful, with a divine beauty that I 
shall never find words to describe. The expression 
of Our Lady’s face was ineflably sweet, tender, and 
compassionate; but what touched me to the very 
depths of my soul was her enchanting smile. Then, 
all my pain vanished, two big tears started to my 
eyes and fell silently. . . . 

“They were, indeed, tears of unmixed heavenly 
joy! ‘Our Blessed Lady has come to me! She has 
smiled at me. How happy I am, but I will not tell 
anyone or my happiness will leave me!’ Such were 
my thoughts. Looking round, I recognized Marie. 
She looked lovingly at me, and seemed to be very 
much moved, as though she guessed that a great 
favour had just been granted me. 

““It was, indeed, due to her and to her moving 
prayer that I had received this wonderful favour— 
a smile from the Blessed Virgin! When she saw my 
gaze fixed on the statue, she said to herself, ‘ Teresa 
iscured!’ Yes, it wastrue. The ‘Little Flower’ had 
come to life again ; a bright ray from its kindly Sun 
had warmed and set it free from its cruel enemy ! 
‘The winter is passed, the rain is over and gone.’ * 
And Our Lady’s ‘ Little Flower’ gathered such strength 
that five years later it opened wide its petals on the 
fertile mountain of Carmel.” + 

It was in the Carmel of Lisieux that little Teresa 
was going to receive the second proof of God’s 
tenderness in her regard. This favour was a mystical 
grace of a very high order, and was very similar to 
that conferred upon St. Teresa of Avila, who called 


¥- Of. Cant. ai, tr; 
¢ Chapter ITI. 
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it a ‘piercing’ of her heart. This illustrious Saint, 
while wrapped in profound contemplation, was 
wounded by a flaming dart which a seraph thrust 
into her breast. After her death, the doctors, who 
examined into its cause, observed this heavenly 
wound, and declared that, since it was in the region 
of the most essential bodily organ, her existence had 
become a continual miracle. Her heart, which is 
preserved and venerated to this day, still possesses 
the marks of this wonder, and, more remarkable still, 
there have developed around it various projections 
which greatly resemble a crown of thorns. 

The humble Saint Teresa of the Child Jesus, 
without having received such a visible grace, has 
equally benefited by a favour of the same kind. 
Instead of having her heart pierced by a flaming dart, 
it is her soul which was suddenly inflamed with fires 
of pure love. Nothing appeared on the surface ; 
but the prodigy is none the less real. This is how 
Saint Teresa writes of this favour :— 

““Some days after I made my offering to God’s 
Merciful Love, I began the exercise of the Way of 
the Cross in choir, when suddenly I felt myself 
wounded by a dart of fire which was so burning that 
I thought I should die. I do not know how to explain 
this transport ; there is no comparison which can 
make the intensity of this flame understood. It 
seemed to me that an invisible force plunged me 
entirely into the fire. Oh! what fire, what sweet- 
ness |” 

When her Prioress asked her whether this was the 
first rapture that she had experienced, she replied 
quite simply: “Dear Mother, I have had several 
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transports of love, and one in particular during my 
noviciate, when I remained an entire week very far 
from this world. It seemed as though a veil were 
thrown over all earthly things. But I was not then 
consumed by a real fire. I was able to bear those 
transports without expecting to see the ties that 
_ bound me to earth give way; on the day of which 
I speak, one minute—one second—more and my 
soul must have been set free. Alas! I found myself 
again on earth, and dryness at once returned to dwell 
in my heart!” * 

As may be seen, Teresa did not make an osten- 
tatious display of words in order to recount this 
remarkable grace. It had, nevertheless, a very 
profound meaning; for it clearly came from God as 
a kind of answer signifying His acceptance of her 
immolation. The holy Carmelite nun, we know, had 
offered herself as a victim to the Merciful Love of her 
Master, and behold, in return, the fire of God, as in 
the days of Elias, descended from Heaven to burn the 
victim and complete the sacrifice. Nothing appeared 
on the surface—the greatest miracles are not those 
which take place in the physical domain, but those 
which are wrought in the sphere of souls—yet the 
offering was accepted, and the pious nun was con- 
sumed in the fires of Charity. She recognized this 
favour which was bestowed upon her as a very 
special grace. Mystics call it “the wound of 
love.” 

As to the dream to which we referred earlier, we 
do not venture to place it in the same category as 
the above graces, yet we think that it should be 

* Chapter XIT. 
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related. In the Old Testament, God sometimes 
made use of dreams to enlighten His servants. We 
know the story of Joseph, the son of Jacob, who had 
in his youth several extraordinary dreams concerning 
his future. Once, the Holy Scriptures tell us, he saw 
in a dream the sheaves of his brethren bowing down 
before his sheaf. Another time, the sun and moon 
and eleven stars—the image of his father, mother 
and brothers—prostrate themselves before him. 
When he told his brothers of these dreams, they were 
very angry; already they were jealous of him on 
account of the particular affection which their father, 
Jacob, had for him, and the dreams added sufficiently 
to their ill-will to make them consider bringing about 
his death. In order to be rid of him, they decided 
finally to sell him to some merchants, and by these 
he was taken down into Egypt. There, Joseph, as all 
the servants of God, experienced many trials; but 
his interpretation of the dreams of Pharaoh concern- 
ing the future prosperity and dearth of the country 
caused the highest honours to be bestowed upon 
him. It was then that his brethren, through a 
curious chain of circumstances, brought about, 
without realizing it, the fulfilment of his dream 
concerning them. 

The Gospel, too, tells us that St. Joseph also 
had two dreams of supernatural character in his 
life. The first took place when he was thinking of 
putting her away who was to become the Mother of 
the Saviour. On this occasion an angel reassured 
him in his sleep as to the virginal conception of 
Mary. The second took place when Jesus was being 
pursued by the wrath of Herod and was threatened 
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with a violent death. This time it was revealed to 
him in his sleep that to save the Child he must take 
Him into exile. 

The fact that God sometimes intervenes in this 
way shows that there is no reason why He should 
not make use of a similar means to reassure Teresa 
regarding her “little way of love.’ At one time, 
when she was in a state of dryness and was tempted 
to think herself displeasing to God, Our Divine 
Master gave her to understand, in a remarkable 
dream, that her way was sure, and that He would 
soon take her to Heaven. 

This is how Teresa, when telling of her dream, 
expresses the joy and confidence which she experi- 
enced as a result of this supernatural enlightenment. 
““O Jesus,” she writes, “who can tell with what 
tenderness and sweetness Thou dost lead my little 
soul! . . . The storm had raged there fiercely since 
' Easter, the glorious feast of Thy triumph, until, one 
day, during the month of May, Thou didst cause one 
bright ray of grace to shine in the darkness of my 
Bight....... 

“Thinking of the mysterious dreams which Thou 
dost grant sometimes to Thy favoured ones, I thought 
how such a consolation was not to be mine—that for 
me it was night ; always the dark night. And in the 
midst of the storm I fell asleep. On the following 
day, 1oth May, just at dawn, I dreamt that I was 
walking along a gallery with our Mother. Suddenly, 
without knowing how they entered, I perceived three 
Carmelite nuns, dressed in their mantles and long 
veils, and I knew that they came from Heaven. 


‘Ah!’ I thought, ‘how glad I should be if I could 


144 Saint Teresa of the Child Fesus 


but look upon the face of one of these Carmelites!’ 
And, as if my wish had been granted, I saw the 
tallest of the three Saints advance towards me. An 
inexpressible joy took possession of me as she raised 
her veil and then covered me with it. 

** At once I recognized our venerable Mother, Anne 
of Jesus, foundress of the Carmel in France. Her 
face was beautiful with an unearthly beauty; no 
rays came from it, and yet, in spite of the thick veil 
which enveloped us both, I could see it suffused by 
a soft light, which seemed to emanate from her 
heavenly countenance. She caressed me tenderly, 
and seeing myself the object of such affection, I 
made bold to say: ‘ Dear Mother, I entreat you, tell 
me, will Our Lord leave me much longer in this 
world ? Will He not come soon to fetch me?’ She 
smiled sweetly, and answered, ‘ Yes, soon . . . very 
soon... 1 promise you.’ ‘ Dear Mother,’ I asked 
again, ‘tell me if He does not want more from me 
than my poor little acts and desires. Is He pleased 
with me?’ 

‘Then our Venerable Mother’s face shone with a 
new splendour, and her expression became still more 
gracious: ‘The Good God asks no more of you,’ 
she said. ‘ He is pleased, quite pleased,’ and, taking 
my head between her hands, she kissed me so tenderly 
that it would be impossible for me to describe the j Joy 
I felt. My heart was full of happiness, and remember- 
ing my sisters, I was about to ask some favour for 
them when, alas! I awoke. My happiness was too 
great for words. Many months have passed since 
that wonderful dream, and yet its memory has lost 
none of its heavenly ‘delight and freshness. I can 
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still picture the loving smiles of this holy Carmelite 
nun, and feel her fond caresses. O Jesus, Thou didst 
command the winds and the storm, and there came a 
great calm.* 

“On waking, I realized that Heaven does indeed 
exist, and that this Heaven is peopled with souls 
who cherish me as their child. This impression still 
remains with me, and is all the sweeter because, until 
that time, I had but little devotion to the Venerable 
Mother Anne of Jesus. I had never sought her help, 
and had but rarely heard her name. And now I 
know and understand how constantly she was 
mindful of me, and this thought increases my love, 
not only for her, but for all the dear ones in my 
Father’s Home.” t Thus Jesus made use of a dream 
to reassure Saint Teresa on her way of spiritual 
childhood and to announce to her, at the same time, 
her coming entry into Heaven. 

These are the more extraordinary events in the life 
of Saint Teresa of Lisieux. As may be seen, they are 
not numerous. And so one may ask oneself why 
God, who ordinarily works so many wonders for His 
Saints from the point of view of miracles, was so 
sparing in this respect to our Carmelite nun during 
her life upon earth, and why, too, now that she is 
in Heaven, He allows her to accomplish such an 
incalculable number of wonders. It was without doubt 
to fulfil the secret desires of the Saint. Teresa, the 
lover of simplicity and of spiritual childhood, was 
only to receive favours which resembled her piety. 
There was nothing extraordinary in her way of 


* Cf. Matt. villi. 26, 
+ Chapter IT. 
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going toGod ; neither was there anything marvellous 
in the development of her spiritual life. 

But, in addition to this motive, there is perhaps a 
deeper reason which does not concern the “ Little 
Saint,”’ but rather the needs of our own times. Many 
writers of the lives of the Saints make perfection 
appear to be a state much too elevated for ordinary 
mortals to reach, and surround it with facts which 
allow one to suppose that it requires the occurrence 
of miracles for its attainment. In this they are 
entirely wrong. By exaggeration they have, un- 
wittingly, it is true, deceived souls and discredited 
the sublime state of sanctity, presenting it, as 
they do, as inaccessible, instead of showing it to 
be, as they should, a state to which all can 
aspire. 

With her quite ordinary life, Saint Teresa intro- 
duces the question at issue. She teaches us that 
supernatural perfection does not require extraordinary 
penances or miracles. According to her, it is realized 
in simplicity, humility, union with God, and sacrifice. 
For her—and her notion is true—perfection is to be 
found in a very great love of God. To love much, 
to love always, to love in abandonment and suffering 
even, is, to her way of thinking, the very essence of 
sanctity, and it is this doctrine which she proceeds 
to repeat to the world. 

Equipped with such principles as these, it is easy 
to account for the great success to which she has 
attained in the service of souls. Instead of repelling 
them, she draws them; instead of frightening them 
away, she attracts them. If she had appeared too 
exalted, we should have admired her without trying 
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to follow in her footsteps ; but coming to us in quite 
an ordinary life, so ordinary that it even astonishes 
certain minds, she invites us to follow her, that, like 
her, we may walk along the paths of the pure love of 
God. 


CHAPTER VALI 


SAINT TERESA’S PROVIDENTIAL MISSION 


OW that we have sketched the supernatural 

life of Saint Teresa of the Child Jesus and seen 
how admirable it was, it remains for us to consider 
why God in His providential designs was pleased to 
raise up in these times the attractive personality of 
this Carmelite nun. To answer this question we 
must take into account the history of the Saints in 
general, and, in particular, the virtues of the Angel 
of the Carmel of Lisieux. The lives of the servants 
of God prove to us that He continually singles out 
fervent souls to enlighten and lead the Christians 
of their age. The supernatural qualities of Saint 
Teresa indicate in a general way by what road we 
must travel in order to make our lives harmonize 
with the Will of God. 

All the Saints have fulfilled a providential réle in 
this world. True champions of God’s cause, they 
appeared at the various periods of history to empha- 
size and to meet the different needs of the Catholic 
Church. In the first century there were the Apostles, 
who, animated with burning zeal, set forth to preach 
the Gospel throughout the world. At their death, 
the Apostolic Fathers continued their mission, whilst 
the martyrs shed their blood on every shore to prove 
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the vitality of Christianity and to overthrow the last 
idols of Paganism. } 

Later, in the fourth and fifth centuries, colonies 
of monks, under the leadership of St. Anthony, 
retired to the desert and sought, by the practice of 
austere virtues, to regenerate a pagan world. Simul- 
taneously with the appearance of the early heresies, 
St. Augustine in the West and St. Athanasjus in the 
East threw abundant light on the various points of 
dogma which were attacked, and poured over souls 
the streams of their theological science. St. Basil 
in Asia and, after him, St. Benedict in Europe drew 
up monastic rules by which the religious life was 
Systematized. Monasteries were built everywhere, 
so that the infidels and barbarians who lived around 
them, and who were still plunged in the darkness of 
error, were gradually drawn to Christianity. 

With the end of the struggle against Paganism the 
victorious Church was able to enjoy the respect 
and admiration of the nations. But the lull was of 
short duration. A vigilant Mother, the Church was 
soon to resume the struggle, and this time against 
the spirit of pleasure which breathed anew over all 
mankind. 

In the thirteenth century, St. Francis of Assisi 
and St. Dominic sent an army of disciples throughout 
the world, whose duty it was, by preaching and 
example, to lead back the masses of the people to 
the practice of the evangelical virtues. Then, when 
Luther, in his foolish pride, and under the pretext of 
reforming the Church, came to sow dissension in the 
field of the Saviour, Ignatius of Loyola raised up 
the Society of Jesus to fight against the evils thus 
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brought into being, and Teresa of Avila gathered 
together a legion of contemplatives to rekindle the 
fire of Divine Love in souls who for a moment had 
been chilled by the frigid ee of the German 
apostate. 

At the dawn of modern times St. Francis of Sales 
and St. Jane Frances de Chantal taught the faithful 
a lovable perfection which was within the reach of 
all, and prepared for the reign of the Sacred Heart 
through the instrumentality of their spiritual 
daughter, St. Margaret Mary. Now, at the beginning 
of the twentieth century, the gentle figure of Sister 
Teresa of the Child Jesus is crowned with a halo— 
who, unknown to the world during her life, con- 
tinually pours out upon the world, now that she is 
no longer with us, a shower of supernatural roses 
which perfume and sanctify souls. 

The angelic nun, as we have shown, cultivated 
especially the virtues of spiritual childhood, divine 
charity, and the love of the Cross. They are the three 
virtues which form the core of her piety. They 
unfold the meaning of her mission and indicate the 
paths by which God wills to lead souls in these days 
in order to conduct them more rapidly than in the 
past to the heights of sanctity. 

Sister Teresa, first of all, invites us to practise 
spiritual childhood; and with reason, for since 
Jansenism, with its rigorous tendencies, came to 
terrorize souls they have not entirely ceased to show 
towards God a reserve which is not in accord with 
true piety. 

Many souls still form severe and lifeless ideas of 
religion which paralyze them with terror, when they 
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should go with simplicity to God. The habit of 
looking upon the Creator as a God provoked to anger 
has a hold upon them ; they believe Him to be ever 
ready to chastise them, they shrink from Him, and 
so disfigure His infinite goodness. And yet God is 
Love. By His grace He dwells within us and 
numbers every beat of our hearts. When upon 
earth, Jesus loved to gather the children of Galilee 
and Judea about Him, to caress and bless them. 
Since His Ascension into Heaven He continues to 
manifest the same love to souls, asking them to 
regard Him as a faithful friend who is ever ready 
to hear them tell their troubles and to respond to 
their desires. Yet, in spite of these advances, souls 
avoid Him and seem to question His Love for them, 
even when He has so well proved it. 

This is why Sister Teresa, grieved by this attitude, 
and wishing to break the last chains of Jansenism 
which still holds souls captive, comes to speak of 
spiritual childhood and abandonment. “ What 
offends Jesus, what wounds Him to the heart,” she 
tells us, “‘ is want of confidence.” * Thus the lovable 
“Little Saint” wishes that everyone should go to 
God, as a child to his mother, to tell Him his desires, 
For her, as we have said, perfection does not consist 
in doing extraordinary things, but in going with 
simplicity to the God of all Love. “ Sometimes,” 
she wrote, “ when I read certain treatises in which 
perfection is displayed as a goal to be reached by 
Overcoming a thousand obstacles, my poor little head 
is quickly fatigued. I close the learned book which 
puzzles my brains and dries up my heart, and I take 


* First letter to her cousin, Marie Guérin. 
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up the Holy Scriptures. Then everything appears 
clear and lightsome—a single word opens out to my 
soul infinite vistas, perfection seems easy, and I see 
that it is sufficient to acknowledge one’s nothingness, 
and like a child to surrender oneself into the Arms 
of the Good God. Leaving to great souls and lofty 
minds the beautiful books which I cannot understand, 
still less put into practice, I rejoice to remain a 
little one, since children alone, and those who 
resemble them, will be admitted to the Heavenly 
Banquet. 35). * 

“It is confidence, and nothing but confidence 
which must lead us to love,” she repeats. ‘“‘ Does 
not fear lead one to think rather of the strict justice 
which is held out to sinners ? But it is not that justice 
which Jesus will show to those who love Him.” f 

The enthusiastic nun had a special way, as we 
know, of understanding justice. ‘‘ What joy,” she 
wrote, “ to think that Our Lord is just, that He takes 
into account our weakness, that He knows perfectly 
the frailty of our nature! What then need I fear ? 
Will not the God of Infinite Justice, who deigns to 
forgive the prodigal son with so much mercy, also 
be just to me ‘ who am always with Him.’ ”] Else- 
where she writes: ‘‘ Since I came to understand the 
Love of the Heart of Jesus, I avow that He has 
driven all fear from my heart. The remembrance of 
my faults humbles me, and leads me never to rely 
upon my own strength, which is nothing but weak- 
ness ; but, more than all, it speaks to me His Mercy 


* Sixth letter to her Missionary Brothers. Cf. Matt. xxi. 4o. 
+ Sixth letter to Sister Mary of the Sacred Heart. 
¢ Chapter VIII. Cf. Luke xv. 31. 
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and His Love. When we cast our faults with absolute 
filial confidence into the burning furnace of His Love, 

how shall they fail to be utterly consumed ?” * 
-We need not be astonished at this seeming boldness 
of the “Little Saint,’ and at the enthusiasm she 
manifests when she proclaims her “little way” 
of spiritual childhood. Let us once more hear her 
tell how by abandonment she arrived at happiness :— 

“My Heaven it is to feel in me some likeness blest 
To Him Who made me and my soul hath reconciled ; 


My Heaven it is always beneath His Eye to rest, 
To call Him Father dear, and be His loving child.” 


And later she adds :— 


“ Complete abandonment my only law shall be. 
To sleep upon His Heart, with His blest Face so near, 
Oh, this is Heaven for me! ”’ f 


But if the angelic nun invites souls to take the 
road of spiritual childhood, confidence, and abandon- 
ment, it is to lead them to a greater love of God. 
** Love is not loved,” St. Francis of Assisi used to 
say during his apostolic journeys in the thirteenth 
century. “Love must be loved,” is what the 
Carmelite nun of Lisieux would have preached at the 
end of the nineteenth century had she, too, been 
called to traverse the world. Yet, why should she 
wish to bring back again this teaching to men’s 
minds when it constitutes the very essence of 
Christian doctrine? It is surely because man is 
ever inclined to live for naught but pleasure, and 
to run after the creature instead of loving the Creator. 

It is therefore necessary for people to be constantly 


* Fifth letter to her Missionary Brothers. 
{| From Saint Teresa’s poem, ‘‘ Mon Ciel a Moi.” 
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reminded of the various calls by which Our Divine 
Master has throughout the ages been inviting souls 
to a greater love of Himself. ‘“‘ My Divine Heart,” 
He said to St. Margaret Mary in the seventeenth 
century, ‘‘ loves men so much that it cannot contain 
within itself the flames of its burning charity, and 
so it wills to pour itself out upon them, that it may 
enrich them with the precious treasures which they 
so need to avoid being drawn down to perdition.” 
Then, complaining bitterly of the way in which He 
is deserted by multitudes of souls, He added: ‘* This 
ingratitude gives me more pain than all the sufferings 
of My Passion; and the more so, when I consider 
that if men but gave Me some little return of love, I 
should reckon as nothing what I have done for them, 
and, were it possible, should do still more; but My 
efforts in their regard meet with nothing but 
indifference and rebuffs.” 

Then, showing the Saint His Breast, He continued : 
** Behold the Heart that has so loved men, that has 
stopped at nothing, that has been spent and con- 
sumed even, to prove its love; and it is repaid with 
the ingratitude, sacrilege, coldness and contempt 
which they show it in the Sacrament of Love... . 
And what is more painful still,” added Our Saviour, 
“is that there are some hearts among them that have 
been consecrated to Me.” Yet, in spite of these 
reproaches, it seems that Jesus has not even now 
been heard or understood. Mankind, fascinated 
ever by joys of earth, refuses to surrender itself to 
the love of its God. 

Let us not be surprised, then, if Saint Teresa of 
Lisieux echoes the words of Our Divine Master 
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addressed to St. Margaret Mary, and repeats that 
Love must be loved. “ Ah!” she writes, “if weak 
and imperfect souls like mine felt what I feel, no one 
would despair of reaching the summit of the Mountain 
of Love, since Jesus does not ask for great deeds, 
but only for gratitude and self-surrender, 

“He says: ‘I will not take the he-goats from out 
of thy flocks, for all the beasts of the forest are Mine : 
the cattle on the hills, and the oxen. I know all the 
fowls of the air. If I were hungry I would not 
tell thee; for the world is Mine, and the fulness 
thereof. Shall I eat the flesh of bullocks, or shall I 
drink the blood of goats? Offer to God the sacrifice 
of praise and thanksgiving.’ * This is all that Jesus 
claims of us! He has no need of our works, but only 
of our love. The same God who tells us that He has 
no need to tell us if He be hungry, did not disdain 
to beg a little water of the Samaritan woman... . 
He was thirsty, but when He said, ‘Give Me to 
drink,’ + He, the Creator of the Universe, begged the 
love of His creature. He thirsted for love ! 

“More than ever does the thirst of Jesus increase. 
Among the disciples of the world He meets with 
nothing but indifference and ingratitude. And, alas! 
among His own, how few hearts surrender themselves 
without any reserve to the infinite tenderness of His 
Love.” t Thus the Saint of Lisieux, developing 
what St. Margaret Mary had proclaimed at an earlier 
date, came to recall to the minds of the faithful on 
earth the greatness of the Love of God. 


* Psalms xlix, g=ry. 
t John iv, 7. 
$ Chapter XI. 
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This love, however, must be expressed by sacrifice. 
To love is not only to tell of one’s affection ; it is also 
to surrender oneself to the object of one’s devotion 
and to give oneself to His service. Teresa reminds us 
of this truth, and, in consequence, invites us to give 
ourselves to God by sacrifice. She understood 
perfectly the meaning of human life, and went to the 
foundation of Christian doctrine when she said that 
every disciple of Jesus Christ should love suffering 
and place himself, as Jesus did, on the tree of the 
Cross. It is indeed a painful lesson, but how the 
world of the present day would profit if it but learnt 
it! 

Since the French Revolution came to upset the 
traditional foundations of Christian thought man- 
kind has forgotten its eternal destiny, and has 
retired within itself to seek its happiness in this 
world alone. ‘‘ Always to enjoy and never to die!” 
might well be the motto of the numberless pleasure- 
seekers of the twentieth century. How different 
from that three-hundred-year-old saying of the great 
contemplative, Saint Teresa—‘ To suffer or to die!” 

In all degrees of the social ladder the same aspira- 
tions prevail. Those who wield power, as those who 
are its subjects, all wish to be seated at the banquet 
of life for the sole purpose of enjoyment. Yet beyond 
earthly horizons there is another life, one which can 
alone adequately satisfy this craving for happiness. 
Why, then, do men wear themselves out in vain in 
the quest of ephemeral joys which cannot satiate 
their longings for the infinite? They can never 
enjoy upon earth the lasting happiness that they 
seek 
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This, then, is the reason why Teresa, who always 
had the great fact of eternity before her gaze, comes 
to recall to the men of our day this truth which is so 
often ignored. It is her task to stem that torrent 
of materialism which is ever on the rise. And this 
she does by bringing the fact of a future existence 
_more vividly before men, and, while dissuading them 
from giving themselves solely to worldly pleasures, 
she invites them to love suffering, and even to make 
their lives a perpetual holocaust ! 

What a magnificent and fruitful doctrine is this, 
taught as it is with simplicity and penetration! 
With remarkable ease, Teresa adapts herself to every 
mind and indicates to everyone the road which leads 
to happiness. One need not marvel, therefore, at 
the success which she has obtained. With that 
engaging frankness of hers she attracts the simplest 
minds, while by the depths of her reflections she 
satisfies the most learned. 

If, in the moral decadence of modern times, the 
masses of the people need a guide to lead them to 
God, we may well say that Sister Teresa is to become 
this providential leader who will light the humble 
to the way of truth. By her childlike spirit she shows 
that Christianity is not only a religion for the highest 
type of human mind, but that it is also a haven 
where the simplest may find rest. By her spirit of 
sacrifice she teaches us that suffering is not an evil 
which must be avoided at any price, but a good 
which may be sought after and even loved. Her love 
of God reveals to us that one may find in it real 
happiness amidst even the greatest misfortunes. 
She is also able to please the learned, for behind her 
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simplicity there lies hidden a mind of great acuteness. 
This, however, is but a secondary consideration, for 
what Jesus demands from souls is not a self-sufficient 
mind puffed with pride, but a pure heart full of 
love. 

How many fallacies has not our age seen spread 
abroad in the name of science! From what one hears 
of it, one might almost think that science could, by 
material progress, guarantee infinite happiness to the 
world. And yet one has but to examine the evidences 
of the Church to be able to declare that she has never 
been nor can ever be mistaken, and that she alone 
is capable of leading nations to the haven of truth and 
happiness. 

Just before the War several famous individuals, 
who had become overwhelmed by a kind of intellectual 
weariness, and who had almost lost hope of having 
their aspirations towards the infinite fulfilled, sought 
refuge in the bosom of the Church, and there found 
the solution to all their difficulties. Since then 
conversions have greatly increased in number, and 
an impetus has been given to religion, but its happy 
results cannot yet be fully ascertained. 

But a supernatural light is necessary to enlighten 
all these souls, a light which will reveal to them the 
transcendence of Christian doctrine and the splendour 
of the love of God. It is here again that Teresa will 
be the Doctor of the new age. To a self-sufficient 
generation which glorifies itself on its science and 
its progress, God has willed to give as a guide, not a 
learned theologian, but a humble nun, who by her 
“little way of spiritual childhood ”’ recalls to all the 
simplicity and the grandeur of charity. In an excess 
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of delicacy God has removed from her life those 
extraordinary phenomena which might startle those 
whose views are tainted with rationalism; but He 
has allowed her to go to the limit of sacrifice in order 
to demonstrate fully that abandonment and confi- 
dence effect more than the presumptuous strength 
or the arrogant science which ignores the tenderness 
of love. 


O God, whose designs are wonderful, and who, 
in order to accomplish Thy works, lovest to make 
use of that which is least and lowliest, permit us to 
follow Thy lovable servant in the refinements of her 
love and in the unsuspected heroism of her simple 
life. Do thou, O Little Saint, by that friendship 
with thee in which we delight to live, obtain for us 
light to understand and strength to carry out the 
pious instructions thou givest. Teach us to practise 
the virtue of spiritual childhood, that, our souls 
being cleansed from pride, we may become lowly, 
and thus draw nearer to Jesus. Take our hearts 
into thy keeping and make them like to thine, that 
so we may speedily reach the summit of the Mountain 
of Love. Inundate our souls with thy spirit of sacri- 
fice, and reveal to them the splendour of suffering, 
that, like thee, we may embrace the Cross of Jesus, 
and so the more resemble Him. O thou, who when 
upon earth didst ask Jesus to look upon a vast 
multitude of little souls and to choose for Himself 
a legion of little victims—fit objects for His Merciful 
Love—traise up in our midst fervent and generous 
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souls who, enlightened by thy lessons and encouraged 
by thine example, will work for the regeneration 
of those nations whom hate divides, and extend 
over the whole face of the earth the Kingdom 
af Lowe... ... 


ROSE PETALS 


“I wish to pass my Heaven in doing good upon earth.” 
“ After my death I will let fall a shower of roses.” 


VERYONE is acquainted with these prophetic 
EK words of Saint Teresa, and knows how the 
‘ Little Saint” has kept her promise. Since she left 
this world she has not ceased to show her power with 
God, who, it would seem, always does her will. 

It is impossible, owing to their number, to relate 
here all the favours attributed to the Angel of the 
Carmel. But, as this book was written, for the most 
part, on the battlefield during the Great War, we 
shall simply gather a bouquet of the roses which are 
red with the blood of our soldiers. We shall give the 
Various narratives just as they are, for they are 
sufficiently eloquent by themselves and have no need 
of commentary. 

It is a remarkable fact that the “ Histoire d’une 
Ame,” when first published, was thought likely to 
be pleasing to none but pious or religious people, 
and that, contrary to all expectations, it should 
exercise such a salutary influence over our soldiers. 
The “Little Saint” is not content with merely 
speaking to souls eager for perfection, but wishes, 
and more, succeeds, in touching all hearts. 

The soldiers of the Great War looked upon her as 
a guardian angel whom it was well to invoke. The 
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very sight of her picture, so sweet and gracious, 
fascinated them, and Sister Teresa used this affection 
with which she inspired them to instruct and elevate 
them. Amidst the perils of warfare, she spoke to 
them of God. She unfolded to them her “ little way” 
of love, and enticed them to confidence. Then, 
when she saw death coming to assert its claim, she 
opened the gates of Heaven for them. 

It was most consoling to see how sweet an intimacy 
existed between these battered warriors and the 
** Little Saint”? of Carmel. All of them, from the 
humble trooper to the officer of highest rank, all 
loved her profoundly and were filled with gratitude 
towards her. 


Let us quote, to begin with, from the letter of an 
officer who, in reading the life of Sister Teresa, found 
strength and courage in hours of peril. One has but 
to read to be convinced and edified. The letter is 
addressed to the Prioress of the Carmel of Lisieux :— 


From THE ARMIES AT THE FRONT, 


4th Fune, 1915. 
Dear ReverenD MoTuer, 


I have often heard Sister Teresa spoken of by 
my mother who had a great devotion to her. I 
knew that at the beginning of the War she had 
protected one of my brothers from danger, so I 
was most anxious to know her really well! Some 
time ago my wife sent me a copy of the small 
edition of her life. This admirable book came to 
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be the only one which I read in the trenches ; it 
opened out to my soul the realities and the wealth 
of the spiritual life, and showed me that even 
here below the union of the soul with its God could 
be intimate and constant. In moments of peril 
I would read over again some chapter of the “ Little 
Saint’s,” and immediately I would recover calmness, 
confidence, strength and courage.... I have 
detached from the volume the picture which shows 
her on her deathbed; it simply captivates me, 
and now it adorns the poor earthen wall of my 
dug-out. How many times has not the sight of 
her consoled and strengthened me! 


Francois D’ELBEE. 
(Captain in the 83rd Infantry.)* 


This officer fell nobly on the field of battle while 
leading a charge against the enemy about twelve 
days after he had written this letter. It was Sister 
Teresa who had given him the courage he needed, 
and now she prepared a chosen place for him in 
Heaven. 


If we pass from the captain to the soldier we find 
the same sweet influence and intimacy. The language 
is different, but one can see that it is distinctly French. 
In his letter one can listen to military terms once 
more, and can picture the easy manner of the Poilu 
who is as simply familiar with his chief as with his 
God. This is what he wrote :— 


* “ Interventions de Sceur Thérése pendant la Guerre,” pp. 27-28. 
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From THE ARMIES AT THE FRONT, 
12th December, 1918. 


DEAR SISTER SUPERIOR, 


I would be very grateful to you if you would 
be so good as to have a novena of Masses celebrated 
in honour of Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus. 

Ever since I was mobilized she has granted me 
so many favours that I feel drawn to her with a 
confidence that knows no bounds. I have recourse 
to her every time that I go into action, and, indeed, | 
I am very glad to have found this beau filon, as a 
Poilu may say. Certainly I have never regretted 
my discovery, for she always hears my prayers. 

I cannot say how many times I have read “* La 
Rose Effeuillée.”” I read it over and over again, 
and it never fails to leave with me the same delight- 
ful impression. When this enchanting work came 
into my hands for the first time, I understood at 
once that I had discovered the Saint whom I 
wanted to protect me; I knew at once that I had 
found a treasure. But I admit that at times I 
must annoy Sister Teresa dreadfully, for |] am 
always after. her:. “I. say, Sister, herewa 
minute lc ...” 

If the devil tempts me, I call out to her : “ Sister, 
where have you got to?” Then I can almost 
hear a voice reply to me: “‘ Can’t you see that I 
am here!” and the devil flees and leaves me with 
her. She is really a heavenly friend to whom one 
can say anything without having any need to stand 
upon ceremony. 
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After the War I shall ask her to bless my life, 
which I desire to employ for the greater glory of 
God. 


Private A. L.* 


Thus the “ Little Saint” was a true companion 
to this soldier, who found such joy in invoking her. 
She sustained, strengthened, and drew him. 


At other times she would preach the way of 
abandonment to the soldiers, but especially to 
prisoners of war who were suffering far from their 
native country. The following letter is a good 
example :— 

Tue Camp at ALTER-GRaBow, 
GERMANY. 


15th ‘Fuly, 1915. 
Dear REVEREND MoTHER, 


This is a poor humble French prisoner who 
takes the liberty of writing to you, but it is not to 
ask for money or its equivalent that he writes. 
Many of the good prisoners here experience great 
consolation in living deprived of every earthly 
comfort. This is what I wish to ask of you. 

I was sent at the beginning of the year two 
copies of “the Life of Sister Teresa of the Child 
Jesus”; these two books have circulated almost 
throughout the camp, and they have been returned 
to me very much spoiled. But I am anxious to 
make them more known; the other prisoners of 

* Ob. Cit., pp. 186-187. 
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the camp of Alter-Grabow would be very grateful, 
too, if you would again send them some books 
and pictures of the “ Little Saint.” You could 
hardly believe, dear Reverend Mother, what we 
have drawn from this nun’s life. How sweet our 
exile appears to us at present! It is true, no 
doubt, that we would be very happy to return to 
our native country, and to throw ourselves into the 
arms of our mothers, but, instead, our little Sister 
Teresa shows us the way of abandonment, and we 
understand that everything is willed and permitted 
by God, and that He has designs in our regard of 
which we know nothing. 
Keser Dusois. 
(Corporal.) * 


But Sister Teresa would not be content to exercise 
her sweet influence over minds and hearts only. She 
also protects the body and preserves it from danger. 
Examples could be multiplied. Let us give just a 
few of these numberless rose-petals. The following 
letter comes from Belgium :— 


DuNKIRK, 
30th April, 1915. 
DEAR REVEREND MoTHER, 


J think it my duty to tell you of the miraculous 
way in which I escaped death through the inter- 
cession of dear Sister Teresa. 

It was on the 29th April, 1915. The Germans 
* Op. Cit. p., 32. 
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were on the point of bombarding Dunkirk from a 
range of about seventeen miles with one of their 
enormous siege-guns. 

I was not aware of this, and was taking a walk 
on the quay, when, at about a quarter past eleven, 
the first shell fell on the town. Others began to 
find their mark, and before I well knew it, we 
were undergoing a sustained and _ well-directed 
bombardment. Much against my inclinations, 
I set about the return journey to my hut, for 
It was getting near the time for my particular 
work. As I went my way, however, I took 
good care to hold tightly in my hand a medal 
of Sister Teresa, which I had in my possession, 
and earnestly recommended myself to the “ Little 
Saint.” 

Coming to the door at last, I met seven or eight 
comrades and began to chat with them. But some- 
how I could not remain at the spot, and felt almost 
a physical impulse urging me to move on. Still 
holding my precious medal I passed on beyond 
the hut, and had only left it about a hundred yards 
behind, when I heard a dreadful report which 
sounded like an explosion. I threw myself on the 
ground, and in a few moments perceived a dense 
cloud of black smoke rising up from the place 
which I had just quitted ; a shower of stone, rails, 
and iron fell all around me, but never touched me ; 
of the group of soldiers who had remained by the 
hut, three were killed outright, and three others 
wounded. It is needless to say with what fervour 
I thanked my little Protectress during those 
terrible moments. It is to her, I am sure, that I 
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owe my life. I love Sister Teresa dearly, as a son 
loves his mother, and I feel entirely safe with her 
to shield me. 

René DEMETIERE. 

(37d Zouaves, B Company.)* 


The following letter, also addressed to the Carmel, 
is one from a sergeant, who describes how, amidst a 
shower of bullets, the “‘ Little Saint ” prevented him 
from being touched by even one :— 


From THE ARMIES AT THE FRONT, 
25th May, 1917. 


I write these lines in the hope of obtaining 
greater glory for Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus 
and, through her, for the entire Carmel. A simple 
sergeant of the voth Infantry, I always had a great 
devotion for, and an unbounded confidence in, 
this little nun. 

We were attacking the enemy on the 3oth April 
last, and the encounter was one of the most 
formidable in which one could possibly be engaged. 
The German machine-guns were mowing us down ~ 
pitilessly ; and since I had placed myself under the 
protection of Sister Teresa, I said to her at this 
critical moment: “ My little Sister, we have got 
to get out of this ; it is up to you to ‘find the way ; 
find it, and I will let all the world know how you 
did it!” Hardly had I made this prayer than I 
was sent to take an order from the lieutenant. I 

* Op. Cit., p. 26. 
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had taken but a few steps when I heard a tre- 
mendous crash behind me. I thought I must be 
wounded, but as I felt no pain I went on. When 
night fell, and we came to lay our haversacks on 
the ground, I opened mine, and to my amazement 
I saw my linen in rags, my boxes of sardines 
shattered, and my letters and papers reduced to 
ashes. A piece of shrapnel had.struck me in the 
back, but, in some miraculous way, had failed to 
penetrate my great-coat. I knew then that I 
owed my life to my heavenly Protectress. I have 
now placed my men in her keeping, and I know that 
she watches over them. 
P. Bosquet. 
(Sergeant in the 70th Infantry, 11th Company.)* 


A general who was wonderfully protected by the 
“ Little Saint” expresses his gratitude in the same 
way. His letter, which we now give, is a really 
magnificent tribute to Sister Teresa :— 


Dijon (COTE D’Or), 
21st December, 1918. 


From the outbreak of the War I placed myself 
under the protection of Sister Teresa of the Child 
Jesus. A medal and picture of her, which I always 
kept about me, became my shield, and, each day, 
as I held them in my hands, I faithfully recited 
the prayer asking for the beatification of this dear 
little Saint. I made a vow, too, that if I returned 

* Op. Cit., p. 109. « 
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safe and sound, I would, as soon as peace was 
signed, make a pilgrimage to her tomb. 

After that, there occurred during the course of 
the campaign several incidents in which I was all 
but killed, and I attribute my preservation to 
Sister Teresa and to my faith in her heavenly aid. 
These three are the more striking of them :— 

In February, 1915, on returning with my two 
colonels from reconnoitring, we were so desperately 
bombarded by heavy artillery that shells were 
falling all around us. We were going along on 
horseback in Indian file, when an enormous piece 
of shell passed between one of my officers and 
myself, and another missed my head by inches, and 
I felt nothing but the violent start of my charger. 
In June, 1916, while in the trenches on the Chemin 
des Dames, a projectile fell upon my helmet and 
dented it, but did not wound me. 

How many other miraculous escapes might | 
not tell of !—it seems to me that the thirty months 
I spent at the Front were full of them. How great 
is my confidence in her now; and how dear she 
is to us besides, in that she is of our own land too! 


GENERAL DUPLESSIS.* 


These are indeed proofs, not only of protection, but 
also of miraculous intervention in the physical world. 
We have quoted them word for word, in order to 
show with what joy. the protégés of Sister Teresa 
expressed their gratitude and proclaimed the benefits 
they received from her. 


* Op. Cit., p. 188. 
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The following is the letter of a soldier who tells of 
a miracle which Sister Teresa worked for him early in 
the War :— 

VoLUNTEER Hospitat oF Vin¢a, 
EASTERN PYRENEES, 
oth Fune, 1915. 

J, the undersigned, Constant Beaudeau, de- 
clare that a piece of shrapnel from a bursting bomb 
became embedded in my right thigh on the 5th 
March, 1915. The doctors were uneasy and dared 
not attempt to extract it for fear of touching the 
sciatic nerve. When I was sent to this hospital on 
the 22nd April, the surgeons here told me the same 
thing, and dared not do anything. Then, one of 
the nurses, Mademoiselle Rose Vernis, had the 
happy idea of attaching to the dressing a relic of 
Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus, and the next day, 
the piece of metal from the bomb had come out 
from the wound by itself. In my gratitude to the 
*¢ Little Saint,” I do not forget to decorate her statue 
with flowers, and I shall always have great confi- 
dence in her. 

Constant BEAuDEau." 


In the following letter the nurse mentioned above 
confirms the facts related :— 


Dear REVEREND MoTHER, 
Iam glad to send you this account of a new 
favour from Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus—our 


* Op. Cit., p. 29. 
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‘‘ Nurse Commandant,” as we call her. I enclose 


with M. Beaudeau’s narrative, the splinter of the 
bomb, and you will see that there still adheres to 
it the piece of cloth that it carried with it when it 
entered into the flesh. 


MADEMOISELLE Rose VERNIS.* 
(Nurse.) 


An even more remarkable cure is described in the 
following letter which the mother of the happy 
recipient of the favour addresses to the Carmel :— 


Paris, 
15th December, 1914. 
Dear RevEREND MoTHER, 

The lovable little Sister Teresa has just 
wrought an extraordinary miracle for my son, and 
J am most anxious to tell you about it, that I may 
openly show my great gratitude to her. 

On the 14th October last, my son Robert was 
wounded at Flétre by a bullet which went through 
his leg, and not only perforated the tibia, but also 
shattered the fibula. He was taken to the Red 
Cross Hospital which had been set up in the college 
of St. James at Hazebrouck, and there he received 
the utmost attention. 

His condition, however, became very serious, and 
on the 4th November I was sent for. I set out 
immediately, and as soon as I arrived at the 
hospital, the doctor said to me: ‘“‘ Your son is 


* Op Cit., p. 29. 
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ill—very, very ill; yesterday, when it was time to 
as his wounds, I thought that he was going to 
ie.” 

I had not realized before what a dreadful plight 
he was in. The doctor then told me of the symp- 
toms: they were very grave; infection of the 
blood, hemorrhages which were renewed at each 
dressing, extreme weakness, and a continual 
temperature of 104 which had lasted twenty days 
without abating. ‘“ Your son is sinking fast,” he 
said. ‘“* Yesterday, the last rites of Holy Church 
were administered to him. It is only by injections 
of ether and rum that we have been able to sustain 
him. Now I shall leave the bandages alone in 
order to keep him alive to-day for your sake. It 
is a matter of forty-eight hours at the outside!” 

I overcame all outward expression of my grief 
that I might draw close to my child. Alas! What 
a spectacle! Death, I could plainly see, already 
hovered over his emaciated frame: his countenance 
was of a waxen hue; his nostrils dreadfully 
pinched. The doctor had indeed spoken the truth : 
humanly speaking, all was over. 

It was then that I was inspired to place a relic of 
Sister Teresa’s under my boy’s pillow. 

What a day of unutterable anxiety it was that I 
spent near him, watching his every movement lest 
it should be his last! When night came on, he 
became less restless, and finally slept. Throughout 
those endless hours of that sorrowful and almost 
funereal vigil, I prayed, and did my utmost, in 
spite of the anguish I suffered, to be resigned to the 
inevitable. 
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On the following morning the doctor told me that 
he dared no longer delay the dressing of the wounds. 
It was the critical moment, and all feared that it 
must be fatal. I stood at the head of my boy’s 
bed and saw everything. The doctor undid the 
bandages, and with the utmost care probed the 
wounds. 

To his amazement, and to everyone else’s, no 
hemorrhage took place. He hardly knew what to 
say as he gazed upon the leg which but the day 
before had been swollen, discoloured, and an 
absolute mass of septic wounds. It had resumed 
its normal shape, and could hardly be recognized ! 

Saint Teresa had indeed done her self-appointed 
task. “ It is an unheard-of improvement,” declared 
the doctor at last; “‘no one could have hoped 
for this.’ A surgeon, too, who was passing 
through the ward at this moment, said to me: 
‘“‘ If there is no more hemorrhage and your son 
can get over his weakness, you may in four or five 
days begin to hope for his recovery.” 

What a relief was this! I knew instinctively that 
I was heard. How joyfully I thanked Our Lord for 
allowing Himself to be drawn by His little Spouse 
into giving her what she wanted! I had no longer 
the least doubt that my son would be restored to 
me. 

When the doctor was talking to me next day of 
the extraordinary improvement in the state of my 
boy’s wounds and of the unforeseen disappearance 
of the hemorrhages, he did not hesitate to say to 
me that there was no way of accounting for it all 
but to say that it was a miracle. 
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The other wounded soldiers in the hospital as 
well as the priests who attended them, the nurses, 
and especially a certain lady of the Red Cross who 
has been an angel of kindness to my son, can all 
bear witness to this supernatural event. I am glad 
to make known this favour and to publish my 
faith and gratitude. 

Since that time my son has become gradually 
better and better; he was soon able to take 
nourishment, strength returned to him, and now 
he is well on the way to a complete recovery. 

Glory be to God! And honour to His faithful 
Spouse, Teresa of the Child Jesus! 


Marit LABITTE.* 


We here insert the declarations of some of the eye- 
witnesses :— 


I testify to the truth of this narrative. 
P. HippeEn. 
(Superior of St. James’ Institute, and Curator of the Hospital.) 


I witness to having seen M. Robert Labitte in 
so hopeless a state that recovery appeared im- 
possible. I felt so certain that death could not 
long be delayed that I administered the Last 
Sacraments to him, and recited at his bedside the 
prayers for the dying. I also testify that the 
improvement in the condition of the sick man began 


* Op, Cit., 10-11. 
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with the application of the relic of Sister Teresa 
of the Child Jesus. 
| IF. Mutui£. 
(Attending Priest at the Hospital.) 


Of my own free will I subscribe to the accuracy 
of this narrative. 
G. Gars. 


(Attending Priest at the Hospital.) 


I consider it a duty to add my testimony to that 
of these gentlemen. 
M. DeBeErpt. 
(Nurse.) 


I have not yet got over my amazement at the 
extraordinary case of the wounded man, Robert 
Labitte. How can he still be alive? I cannot 
understand it. God’s intervention is the only 
possible explanation. In such a case as this 
soldier’s, a doctor is utterly powerless. 


Dr. SENELLAC. 
(Doctor in Charge.) 


With so many people to witness to this event there 
can be no question of doubting its authenticity. The 
unexpected improvement which took place in the 
state of health of the wounded soldier, Robert 
Labitte, bears the marks of supernatural intervention. 
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If the “Little Saint” is pleased to exercise her 

power over the bodies which she cures and protects, 
she is even more interested in the souls which she 
seeks to lead to the Light, and which she desires to 
guide to the highest degrees of the spiritual life. The 
two letters which follow, chosen almost at random, 
are good examples of this. 
_ The first tells of a young man who had abandoned 
his religion, and who, later, returned to God under 
the sweet influence of his heavenly benefactress, 
Sister Teresa :— 


THE Front. 
3rd February, 1918. 


I had received a Christian education, but had 
abandoned my duties during my youth, and had 
sought the truth everywhere save where it is to 
be found. Poor waif, I saw Heaven closed against 
me, and in my despair, I cleaved to that which 
passes by. 

The War came: Charleroi, the Retreat of the 
Marne ; then, one night, I was captured and brought 
into Germany. Some days previously I had 
accidentally caught sight of a picture of Sister 
Teresa of the Child Jesus in a book which someone 
was reading, and I experienced an indefinable 
attraction towards that seraphic countenance. 
This incident came to mould my life anew, and, 
in exile, I became reconciled to God. 

Thanks to an exchange arranged by the Red 
Cross, I was able to return to France, and it was 
only then that I became acquainted with the life 
of my heavenly benefactress. How that story 
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thrills me! I return to it unceasingly, as I always 
keep a special place for it in my haversack. The 
mere thought of Sister Teresa preserves me from 
many faults, and I try to imitate her as well as I 
can in the way which she has pointed out. We 
soldiers, too, have our little pains each day, our 
humiliations and contradictions, which, accepted 

“‘ with our most Gano: smile,” are transformed 
into “ little joys’ 

To honour and to please her, I continually keep 
my mind on reforming such and such a bad 
tendency of mine, and seek to acquire the opposite 
virtue. I am proud to say to Our Saviour at the 
moment of Communion: ‘“‘My God, I am not 
worthy that Thou shouldst enter under my 
roof which but yesterday was tottering ; but 
Thou hast sent Thy ‘little upholsterer’ who 
has put everything right that I may receive 
Thee.” 

I recently had an admission made to me which, 
so far as I am concerned, fully explains to me the 
reason which accounts for Sister Teresa’s willing- 
ness to work this transformation in my soul. | 
had written to my family of the happy change 
which had taken place in me, and my pious sister 
replied immediately and said: ‘* Just before you 
left for the War, I sewed into your uniform a 
relic of the ‘ Little Saint,’ and you never suspected 
it.” 
Oh! I can understand now what it was that 
prompted her to do this divine act which at the 
time seemed so mysterious to me. Teresa, thou 
hast conquered! And I, thy grateful captive, 
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follow in thy footsteps and surrender myself 
unreservedly to the love of Christ. 
Hsp? 
(G. B. D.) 


Sister Teresa goes further still. Not only does she 
touch souls in order to lead them back to God, but 
she draws them after her to make them victims of 
Divine Love. The following letter, which is character- 
istic of its kind, comes from a soldier :— 


From THE ARMIES AT THE FRONT, 
16th December, 1918. 


Dear ReveREND MoTHER, 
It is with a heart full of gratitude to Sister 
Teresa of the Child Jesus that I write to you. 

Eight years ago the bustle of the world had 
drawn me along with it. I was entangled in its 
meshes, and was separated from my God and from 
the life-giving grace of the Sacraments. The War 
itself, where one is continually face to face with 
death, did not succeed in converting me. It was 
something of quite a different kind which was to 
bring about my change of life. 

On one of our marches, recently, we came to a 
halting-place, and in the room which was set apart 
for my use I found a large portrait of Sister Teresa 
of the Child Jesus, and the sight of it moved me 
to the depths of my very being. A little later, I 
was searching the library of the same house for a 

* Op. Cit., pp. 150-151. 
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book, when, by some mysterious coincidence, if 
such it was, my hand lighted upon the volume— 
“Histoire dune Ame.” 

My dear Mother, I cannot tell you what emotion 
I experienced in reading these sublime pages. I 
feel that no soul upon earth could possibly remain 
indifferent to the irresistible appeal of this little 
Saint. 

A rose from the divine shower she lets fall has 
shed its petals upon me, and all I can do is to desire 
more. There was one passage in this exquisite 
book which especially struck me; it is the prayer 
which ends the autobiography: “I entreat Thee, 
O Jesus, to let Thy divine Eyes rest upon a vast 
multitude of little souls; I entreat Thee to select 
for Thyself, in this world, a legion of little victims 
worthy of Thy Love.” 

My soul, it is true, is covered with dark stains ; 
yet, since this merciful glance of Our Saviour has 
lingered upon my soul to purify it, I no longer 
desire anything but to be one of these happy 
victims. Dear Reverend Mother, please ask her 
who has thus rescued me to obtain this grace for 
me. 

A. B. 
(Of the —th Artillery, 3rd Battery.) 


Early in 1919 this same convert of Sister Teresa’s 
wrote again :— 


My little Sister in Heaven continues to shower 
down her favours upon me. I had a horror of going 
to Confession, and when she saw how repellent it 
was to me, she led me to it herself, and on Christmas 
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Day I was able to kneel at the Holy Table with a 
great happiness in my heart. I felt her quite close 
to me as I received these two Sacraments, and 
even now as each day I pursue the struggle against 
my passions, I can hear her softly whisper in my 
heart : “‘ Courage! Confidence!” * 


There are other instances of such interior words 
spoken by Sister Teresa—words which she speaks 
so mysteriously that none may hear them but they 
to whom she speaks them. They are words of hope, 
consolation, and spiritual enlightenment, which the 
soul alone, and not the hearing, can discern—words, 
always, which tell of her “little way of love.” Here is 
an example where an Irish soldier is the favoured 
one :— 


Wityu tHe Encuiish ARMIES AT THE FRontT. 
18th February, 1918. 


It was two years ago that I made the acquaint- 
ance of the “ Little Flower” for the first time. It 
was through a picture of her which a comrade gave 
me. I was at once greatly struck by her charming 
expression, and very soon I obtained a grace 
through her for which I had long and earnestly 
prayed. 

But more wonderful still is the continual con- 
sciousness I have of her presence. Day and night 
I can feel that she is quite close to me. She 
instructs me unceasingly and draws me especially 

* Op, Cit., pp. 187-188. 
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to confidence in God. Among other things she 
once said to me: “ It is because I have the powerful 
wings of confidence that I can fly. Why you have 
not got them is because you do not expect enough 
from the Good God. If you like I will carry you 
on my wings, and then you will see what I mean by 
confidence and abandonment.” 

Another time, when I was inwardly questioning 
what she told me, she reproached me like this: 
“I am feeling very sad: you see, there are some 
people to whom I would like to reveal my little 
way, which is so simple, but they argue and argue, 
and want all kinds of explanations. You know, we 
are all children in the Eyes of God, and so we 
should have the simple faith of children in order to 
go to Him.” 

She got the better of me at last, and I feel that 
all she tells me becomes more and more a part of 
me in proportion as I try to imitate her virtues, and 
as my soul rids itself of its blemishes. 


Corporat C. J. Crarez.* 
(clo D.S.T.S. Office.) 


A French soldier who was taking part in the 
fighting in the Argonne tells of a similar incident which 
befell him, and here again we find the miraculous 
intervention of Sister Teresa clearly manifested. 
Since nothing is impossible to God, it often happens 
in the supernatural sphere that what is really true 
has not the faintest appearance of truth. The 

* Op. Cit:, p..152, } 
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Saints can, with their God-given power, protect and 
save us even in the midst of the greatest dangers. 
Let us, then, listen to this soldier who testifies his 
gratitude to the “ Little Saint ” :-— 
7: August, 1916. 

The 15th August was a very trying day. I had 
a foreboding that something dreadful was to 
happen to me, and several times I said to Sister 
Teresa: ‘“‘I can put up with being wounded or 
even with losing an arm or a leg, but I implore you 
don’t let me die.” After that I no longer felt in 
a state of mind, and I fought like one possessed ; 
so much so, in fact, that I could not remain in 
the trench, but mounted on to the parapet and 
soon found myself in the midst of German hand- 
grenades, which flew all round me. Five of these 
I was able to catch and fling back so that they 
landed and burst among the oncoming Germans. 
A sixth, however, which I caught, exploded in 
my hand and shot off three fingers and also wounded 
me badly in the head. I fell back unconscious into 
the trench. The Germans were able to capture the 
trench, and they trampled me under their feet as 
I lay huddled up in the bottom of it. It was then 
that I came to, and at once I felt the sweetest 
breath over my face and heard a heavenly voice 
whisper to me: “‘ Courage, do not lose confidence.” 
Suddenly, I know not how, I felt myself carried 
from the enemy trench, for such it had now become, 
into a hollow, and there our stretcher-bearers soon 
found me. 

I know that it was Sister Teresa who saved me. 
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It is to her that I owe my life, and I shall never 
cease to be grateful to her for what she did for me. 


T. —, MM, M.C.* 


Like all the Saints who make their influence felt 
in this world, Teresa heals ills of both body and soul. 
But she reveals her power in a more striking manner, 
since she so often seems to regard it a matter of duty 
to appear to those who love her most dearly. __ 

Those books should be read which tell of her good- 
ness and gracious deeds in this respect, for they show 
that life in Heaven has not altered her bright 
originality and ingenuousness of character. Accounts 
of many apparitions which are recognized as authentic 
were published before the War, but as we are con- 
fining ourselves to those incidents only which have 
reference to our soldiers during their time of trial, 
we are prevented from going into much which would 
no doubt be of great interest to the reader. | 

The first account which we give is that of an 
apparition which took place in the part of a French 
trench which was but a few yards from the enemy 
lines. The soldier whom it concerns relates the 
occurrence to the Prioress of the Carmel in the 
following letter :— 

BEAUMONT-LE-ROGER, 
Eure. 
4th November, 1914. 

Dear REVEREND MoTHER, 

You may remember my telling you at Lisieux 


* Op. Ctt., p. 72. 
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on the 21st October last that I had become a 
favoured one of little Teresa of the Child Jesus, 
and that I had great confidence in her. 

I remember going to her tomb early in 1914 and 
returning rather impressed. Yet, when War was 
declared I refused to yield to my wife’s entreaties, 
and I set out for the Front without going to Con- 
fession. It was human respect which kept me 
from fulfilling my duties as a Christian, for I had 
strayed from the Church after my First Com- 
munion. However, I accepted a relic and a picture 
of the little Sister, and every time I found myself 
in danger during battle I instinctively called for 
her help, for I had noticed that, in constantly 
doing so, she always protected both me and my 
comrades ; in fact, I have never seen anyone killed 
or even wounded quite near me. 

About the middle of September last we passed 
a dreadful night in the trenches near Rheims. It 
was impossible to sleep at all, as the guns, both 
ours and the enemy’s, boomed unceasingly. My 
thoughts were of home and my little family, and 
I felt very lonely and sad. I remember saying to 
Sister Teresa: ‘“‘ My little Sister, restore me I 
beseech you to my wife and children, and I promise 
in return to go and visit you as soon as I get back 
to my native place.” 

Hardly had I uttered this prayer than I saw a 
cloud open suddenly and the face of the “ Little 
Saint”? stand out conspicuously in the dark blue 
sky. I thought at first that I was the victim of an 
ilusion, but I rubbed my eyes and several times 
looked again at the vision, but there was no room 
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for doubt. Her countenance became more and 
more clearly visible and bright, and I was able to 
look upon her thus for quite a minute or two. I 
especially noticed what beautiful eyes she had; 
they were raised to Heaven as if she were in 
prayer. 

Since that time I never lost courage, for no 
longer did I feel alone. I was quite certain, too, 
that I would reach home safe at last, and I there 
and then firmly resolved to return to the God of my 
childhood. 

Soon after this I became ill and was invalided. 
When we were asked in the hospital whether 
we wished to go to Holy Communion, I felt 
no disinclination to join those who wished to 
go, and I promised always to fulfil my Easter 
duties. 

You may use this letter as you will, dear Rev. 
Mother. I am no longer a victim to human 
respect. On the contrary, I wish to proclaim the 
goodness of God and of Sister Teresa towards 
a poor sinner. 


AucusTE CouSINARD.* 
(5th Infantry, Falaise.) 


Sister Teresa often takes pleasure, too, in appearing 
to those in affliction to prevent them from giving 
way to despair. The following letter is a good 
example :— 

* Op. Cit., pp. 3-4. 
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FROM THE TRENCHES. 


gth November, 1916. 


It would fill a volume were I to tell you of all 
the occasions on which Sister Teresa of the Child 
Jesus has been pleased to favour me with her 
protection. 

Last year, in the month of June, I was in hospital 
at Aix-les-Bains and was most anxious to have 
news of my poor family; you see, they had been 
forced to remain in a part of the country which 
was in the enemy’s hands. One day, after I had 
made two novenas to Sister Teresa for this inten- 
tion, I saw her all in white, and she showed me 
five letters one after the other, and said to me: 
“Took.” She left me then, and I looked about 
for the letters which I thought she must have left 
near me. I was unable to find them, but next 
morning I was handed the same five letters which 
the “ Little Saint” hadshownme. They had come 
by the first post. 

Here, too, in the Somme region, | have seen 
Sister Teresa several times, but especially over us, 
following our troops, and the more I prayed to 
her the nearer she came, and marched almost 
beside us. 

On another occasion she watched over me in 
my dug-out while I slept. I told my comrades 
this, though they were not too credulous, but all 
the same I managed to get them to come to Mass 
with me several times; they are quite confident, 
too, that the little Sister will protect them if they 
do what I tell them and keep near me. 
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Finally, it is due to Sister Teresa that I was 
awarded the Croix de Guerre and was honourably 
mentioned in dispatches. [I can never show her 
gratitude enough for all her favours. | 


EucENE CAILLEAUX. 


(Stvetcher-bearery, attached to the 33va 
Infantry, 5th Company.) 


We know how patriotic was Sister Teresa during 
her lifetime. She wrote: “I love France, my native 
land ; I long to preserve her Faith for her.” In the 
following letter we find that the “ Little Saint” is 
still the same—that it is a joy to her to be able to 
defend those who fight for her country :— 


ABBEVILLE, 
14th September, 1915. 
DEAR ReEvEREND MoTHER, 
It gives me great pleasure to write to you to 
let you know of some of the favours for which I 
am indebted to Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus. 
Ever since the War began I constantly kept 
about me a relic of her. I regarded it, and do still, 
as my most precious belonging, and I shall never 
part with it. I have already gone through very 
bad times, but my little Saint has ever been at 
hand to deliver me.: 
Among all the dangers that I have encountered 
I must especially mention the long engagement 
which began on the 30th July. We were on the 
Somme and under orders to reinforce the troops in 
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the front line, and we had to undergo the most 
severe bombardment for four days. In spite of 
this we were able to drive back the enemy success- 
fully and to prevent them from attacking. 

One evening—the 2nd August—an entire half- 
section of us were lying flat on the ground which 
surrounded a large tumble-down house. Great 
pieces of stone and masonry were being shot off 
from it as showers of bullets kept finding their 
mark upon it. A monk who happened to be in 
our group was urging us to pray in this ever- 
increasing peril. My comrades and I were all 
reciting the rosary, but while I prayed to the 
Blessed Virgin I also invoked Sister Teresa, calling 
confidently upon her to help us. Suddenly, about 
eleven o’clock, while the battle was at the height 
of its fury, I saw her standing by a machine-gun 
which we had with us. 

She looked at me and blessed us all. Then, with 
a smile on her face, she said to me: “‘ Fear nothing ; 
I have come here to protect you all.” | 

I was very much moved and cried out to my 
companions: “I see Sister Teresa. She is there. 
We are delivered!” And, indeed, not one of our 
men perished ; we all emerged safe and sound from 
this dreadful peril. 

How I love her—my wonderful little Saint! 
All my thoughts are of her ! 

Paut Henry Jotry.* 
(229th Infantry.) 


* Op. Cit., p. 80. 
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Sister Teresa does not always come alone to those 
who have the happiness of seeing her. A priest who 
was very devoted to his guardian angel is said to 
have seen him one day with, Sister Teresa, and it is 
related that another, too, was visited by the Child 
Jesus and the “ Little Saint” together. People, 
even, who were still alive have been known to appear 
in this supernatural way. An instance is to be found 
of it in the following letter, which was written by 
the sister of the person who beheld the vision :— 


K——, 
FRANCE. 
27th September, 1914. 


A. V., a young friend of ours, went off to the 
War in the first days of mobilization. He had an 
ardent faith and a profound piety, and at the age 
of twenty-one was the secretary of the “ Society 
of Catholic Youth” at X ; and I am sure, too, 
he was its most valiant apostle. 

We had a great affection for this young man, 
who was so serious and exemplary, and we placed 
him under the protection of Sister Teresa of the 
Child Jesus. All the members of his family, of 
whom we were very fond, knew Sister Teresa well 
and, loving her much, also had recourse to her 
protection. 

We had long been without news of our beloved 
soldier, when on the 24th August my sister, who 
is by no means excitable or imaginative and who 
does not easily believe in supernatural occurrences, 
came to me greatly moved, and told me of some- 
thing she had seen. 
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She said that at eleven o’clock that morning she 
was going into her room when she stopped suddenly, 
transfixed, it seemed, by the extraordinary sight 
which met her gaze. She distinctly saw Sister 
Teresa quite close to her supporting A in her 
arms. The “Little Saint’s” beauty, she said, 
was heavenly, and the sweetest smile lit up her 
face. With one hand she held up the young man, 
while with the other she held out a palm to him. 
Both had their eyes raised to Heaven and appeared 
to be filled with happiness. 

The vision lasted several seconds. They were 
moments my sister will never forget. She ran to 
me then, and said to me: “ is dead, or he 
is going to die. I have just seen Sister Teresa with 
him,” and she told me everything as I have just 
written it. 

We heard later that A had fought heroically, 
and had been made a sergeant on the field of 
battle, but that some days afterwards—the 7th 
of this month—he had been struck by a bullet in 
the forehead at La Fére-Champenoise and killed. 

The whole of his regiment mourned him, for he 
had soon won the esteem and affection of his 
officers and comrades. 

His was a loss keenly felt too by the “‘ Society 
of Catholic Youth” at X Its members 
assisted in great numbers at the service celebrated 
for him. The ceremony had quite a military 
touch about it, for near the altar there lay unfurled 
the banner which their valiant secretary had 
carried on the Committee’s recent pilgrimage to 
Rome. 
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Poor Mr. V , who is alone in the world now 
that his only child is dead, will always find great 
consolation in the remembrance of what the dear 
little Saint of the Carmel did for his son. Even in 
these early days of his sorrow he can think with a 
very forgivable pride that his son is one of the 
victims without blemish which God has chosen 
for the salvation of France. . 


Must. G——.* 


These letters, which we have chosen from numbers 
of others, do much to show with what marvellous 
powers God has endowed this Angel of the Carmel. 
It is true that many of the incidents related are not 
miracles of the first order (accounts of these were 
originally submitted to the Sacred Congregation of 
Rites), but they display especially those very 
characteristic features in her nature—the tenderness 
of her love for her neighbour and the delicate thought- 
fulness with which she sets about to prove it. ! 

Sister Teresa has indeed kept her promise. A book 
which recently appeared containing accounts of 
many of her favours declares that “‘ it is no longer a 
shower of roses which she lets fall, but a torrent which 
inundates the world.” Teresa has become universal. 
There is no kind of suffering or necessity which she 
does not succour; no temporal distress, no anguish 
of heart, no desolation of soul which she does not 
relieve: everything attracts her compassionate 
nature. There is no need to be deeply afflicted in 


* Op. Cit., pp. 1-2. 


Saint Teresa of the Child Fesus 195 


order to obtain her assistance. Often does she 
alleviate comparatively slight worries and fulfil 
desires which seem of little importance. One cannot 
but think that she does this to prove the truth of 
what she said during her lifetime—that ‘‘ God loves 
to manifest His paternal goodness to us in little things 
as well as in great, provided only that we love Him 
enough and have confidence in Him.” 


Appendix 


I—DETAILED ACCOUNT OF THE TWO MIRACLES 
SUBMITTED FOR THE CAUSE OF BEATIFICA- 
TION. 


Amoncst the cures attributed to Blessed Teresa, six were 
the objects of special inquiry. Two of these were retained by 
the Sacred Congregation of Rites, as this was the number 
required for the continuation of the Cause, and testimony 
was given of them by witnesses who knew the Servant of 
God. 

The first of these interventions goes back to the year 1906. 
The subject of the miracle was a cleric of the diocese of 
Bayeux who was a native of Lisieux, and whose priestly 
vocation was thus saved by the Servant of God. M. l’Abbé 
Charles Anne, aged twenty-three years, was attacked by 
consumption and was in danger of death. As no alleviation 
resulted from a novena to Our Lady of Lourdes through the 
intercession of Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus, the young 
Levite made a second novena, which he addressed solely to 
the saintly Carmelite nun so that her intervention might 
appear more evident. The confidence of the sick student 
was based with firm hope on the consoling promise of his 
heavenly advocate: “I wish to pass my Heaven in doing 
good on earth.” 

This confidence was not misplaced, and the doctor, who 
had thought the end to be very near, was greatly surprised 
by his -patient’s sudden and complete cure. Fifteen years 
later when the priest was X-rayed the permanence of the cure 
was proved. 

The second miracle was wrought on behalf of a nun of the 
Daughters of the Cross at Ustarritz (Lower Pyrenees). _ 

Sister Aloysia of St. Germain had been affected during 
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the years of her noviciate (1911-1912) by a serious disease 
of the stomach which developed into an ulcer in the beginning 
of 1913. Reduced to the last extremity in 1915, and fortified 
by the last Sacraments, the sick nun commenced a novena 
to Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus, but only obtained strength 
and courage in her trial through the instrumentality of 
heavenly perfumes which revealed the mysterious presence 
of her whom she had invoked. 

In September, 1916, Sister Aloysia of St. Germain made 
up her mind to renew her entreaties, and, on the night of the 
10th, Blessed Teresa appeared to her and said: “ Be courageous, 
you will be cured, I promise yon.” In the morning several 
sisters found a sprinkling of rose petals of all colours around 
the bed of the sick nun. No one could explain the presence 
of these roses, but on the 22nd the sister was perfectly cured. 

In support of the certificate issued by the doctor who 
attended her are enumerated a convincing examination by 
means of X-rays and a very remarkable report by Dr. le Bec, 
surgeon of St. Joseph’s Hospital in Paris, one of the highest 
repute in the medical profession, confirming the supernatural 
character of this sudden and lasting transformation. 


II.—DECREE OF THE SACRED CONGREGATION OF 
RITES APPROVING THE MIRACLES FOR THE 
BEATIFICATION OF SISTER TERESA OF THE. 
CHILD JESUS. 


Tuts apostolic decree plainly indicates that the different 
stages in the cause of the Beatification of the Venerable 
Servant of God, Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus, have been 
completed most speedily and with conspicuous success. 

Two cures which have the features of real and true miracles 
have been acknowledged and proved to have been wrought 
by the prayers and merits of the aforesaid Venerable Teresa. 
Thereby the virtues of the Venerable Teresa, which have been 
sanctioned and declared to be heroic by the authority of the 
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Apostolic See, are established anew, are further guaranteed 
and acquire fresh lustre. By the divine testimony of miracles 
which has been vouchsafed, the same virtues practised by 
Venerable Teresa have been ratified and confirmed in accord- 
ance with the teaching of theologians on this point. Pre- 
eminent among them, the Angelic Doctor wrote on this 
matter a famous passage which ends with these eloquent 
words: “True miracles cannot be wrought save by the 
power of God since He works them for man’s benefit in one 
of two ways: first, to confirm a truth declared, and secondly, 
to prove the holiness of one whom He desires to propose as 
an example of virtue. In the first way miracles can be 
wrought by anyone who preaches the true faith and calls 
upon Christ’s name, as even the wicked do sometimes. .. . 
In the second way miracles are not wrought except by 
the Saints, since it is in proof of their holiness that such 
Memecmeeata wrought... ..)* (11%; TI*,) Q) 178; art. 25, in 
corp.) 

Amongst the many and almost innumerable wonders 
which have been obtained through the invocation of the 
powerful aid of the Venerable Teresa, and which have been 
published almost throughout the whole Christian world, the 
advocates, in accordance with the requirements of Canon 
Law and the practice of this Sacred Congregation, selected 
two cures—those of Sister Aloysia of St. Germain and of the 
cleric, Charles Anne. 

These miracles were presented to this senate for investiga- 
tion, and had to be proved to it in such a way as to be 
unmistakable. The successful issue of the trial which was 
held amply shows that they were truly and solidly established. 
The sick infirm woman, Sister Aloysia of St. Germain, as well 
as the sick cleric, Charles Anne, suffered from an organic 
disease, namely, a disease which entailed a peculiar anatomical 
and pathological lesion. By the intercession with God of 
His faithful servant Venerable Teresa of the Child Jesus, 
both were healed of the above-mentioned disease in such an 
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extraordinary way, that it would be impossible to attribute 
cures so complete and lasting as these either to medical 
assistance or to the healing powers of Nature or time. 
All this may be learned from six skilled men, of whom three 
for each cure and each one individually, by order of this 
Sacred Congregation, set down in writing and delivered 
harmonious judgments which were based on and in agreement 
with the data of each case. These have been registered in 
the records of official reports. The conclusions of these 
skilled men the Patron of the Cause has willingly adopted. 
He has striven to unfold and explain the series of proofs 
by which the same conclusions are supported, and to show 
their acuteness and aptness so that those also who are 
not doctors and surgeons may easily grasp and understand 
them. 

All the necessary qualities being found and brought to 
light, a miracle is clearly known and legally proved in this 
manner. Those who have a consultive vote, being convinced 
and relying on the twofold authority—the one external, 
which arises from men skilled in the medical profession, and 
the other internal, which appears from the force and weight 
of the arguments—are induced to pass a final judgment 
which is sure and undoubted on the question raised for 
discussion. The consideration was finished in the General 
Congregation which had been preceded by the Preliminary 
and Preparatory Congregations. The General Congregation 
was held on the 30th day of the previous month of January, 
in the presence of our most holy lord Pope Pius XI. At 
this Congregation the Ponent of the Cause, Cardinal Antonio 
Vico, submitted the following question: “Is there satisfactory 
evidence that any miracles have been worked in the case in point 
and to the effect in question?” The Cardinals and Consultors 
who were present then gave their votes, and these were heard 
and accepted by His Holiness, who, according to custom, 
reserved to himself the final decision as to what time should 
elapse during which prayer might be offered to God to obtain 
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for himself greater assistance from the Father of lights for 
defining such an important matter. He chose Quinquagesima 
Sunday—the day upon which is commemorated the anni- 
versary of the Apparition of Our Lady of Lourdes, and the 
day which immediately precedes the anniversary of his own 
coronation. After Holy Mass he summoned to the Vatican 
His Eminence Cardinal Vico, Bishop of Porto and Santa 
- Rufina, Prefect of the Sacred Congregation of Rites, and 
Ponent of the Cause, as also Rev. Father Angelus Mariani, 
Promoter of the Faith, and the undersigned Secretary. There 
in our presence he solemnly declared: “ It 1s evident that 
the two miracles submitted are real and true miracles: the first 
being the immediate and perfect cure of a very serious ulcer in 
the stomach, which was manifested by hemorrhage in the case of 
Sister Aloysia of St. Germanus ; the second being the immedtate 
and perfect cure of an unmistakable tuberculosis in the stage 
of cavitation attended by hemorrhage in the case of Charles 
Anne.” 

He also gave command that this decree should be published 
and preserved in the archives of the Sacred Congregation of 
Rites the 3rd day before the Ides of February (11th February), 
1923. 

MA. Carpinat Vico, Bishop of Porto and Santa Rufina, 
Prefect of the Sacred Congregation of Rites. 
ALEXANDER VERDE, | 
Loe S. Secretary of the S.C. R. 


III—DISCOURSE OF THE POPE PIUS XI. AT THE 
TIME OF THE APPROVAL OF THE MIRACLES 
ATTRIBUTED TO BLESSED TERESA OF THE 
CHILD JESUS. 


‘The Voice of God, the Voice of the People.”’ 


One may well say that the voice of God and the voice of 
the people are united by a kind of divine entente, but that 
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the voice of God is the first to make itself heard. It has not 
harmonized with the voice of the people. It is the voice of 
the people which has recognized and followed the voice of 
God. Certainly the voice of God has first made itself heard ; 
first, in the matchless preparation whose splendours we 
admire to-day; and it is God Himself after all whom we 
admire in the really heroic virtues of this entirely heavenly 
creature. The voice of the people has been heard without 
delay, the voice of a fervent and suppliant people who come 
in pilgrimage to her. 

Miracles have come to add their eloquence to the voice of 
the people, and it is truly God who in this wonderful harmony 
makes His voice heard in all its strength and in all its mag- 
nificence: “ The voice of the Lord is in power; the voice of 
the Lord is in magnificence.” (Ps. xxviii. 4). Certainly it is 
the voice of God which prepared this soul to ascend to the 
highest degrees of perfection with the rapidity and sure- 
footedness of the stag: “ The voice of the Lord prepareth the 
stags.” (Ps. xxvill. 9). It was the voice of the Lord which 
revealed by the lustre of miracles the treasury of virtues which 
He had compressed into her heart. The perfection of her 
virtues was a real miracle: ‘ This is the Lord’s doing and it 
is wonderful in our eyes.” (Ps. cxvii. 23). The life of “ Little 
Teresa,” even in an abridged form, can be fully realized, and 
the merits of her perfection summed up in the words of the 
divine poet: ‘‘Cosa venuto di cielo in terra a miracol 
mostrare.” 

The story of her life tells us plainly how to glorify God and 
increase our own spirituality. 

The providence and infinite riches of the Divine Artisan 
are as manifest in the supernatural as in the natural order. 
One might even say that the knowledge of the natural is for 
us an initiation into a more precious understanding of the 
supernatural. 

The same God who regulates so harmoniously the courses 
of the stars and of the planets shapes also the marvellous 
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crystals in the recesses of the rocks. The same Hand which 
creates the highest forms of life on the earth and im the ocean 
fashions also the invisible organisms of the smallest beings. 
All, the least no less than the greatest, speak the infinite 
perfection of His power and wisdom. 

In the supernatural order we find the same thing if we but 
look back upon the centuries that have passed. The same 
God who makes Nature so marvellous raises up such giants 
of sanctity in the cloister and the apostolate as St. Ignatius 
of Loyola and St. Francis Xavier. Behind them, always 
glorious on the horizon of the spiritual life, are the incom- 
parable figures of St. Peter and St. Paul, St. Athanasius, 
St. Chrysostom and St. Charles Borromeo. And now, once 
again, it is the same God who with infinite love has made 
this lowly virgin an exquisite miniature of perfect sanctity. 
By looking upon her we may realize that the same features 
which God was pleased to infuse into the natural order are 
wonderfully reproduced in the supernatural. How well 
does the Christian poet, whose fifth centenary we are soon 
to celebrate, express this thought: ‘God causes the ear 
of corn that nourishes us and the flax that clothes us to 
grow in our fields ; the medical essences to heal us He distri- 
butes in the plants. It is He who creates the pine which 
braves the winds, the willow which bends its tendril, the fir 
which resists the winter, and the poplar which fears not 
water.” It is He too who caused that “Little Flower” to 
grow whose delicate texture and bright hues were known 
to none but Him. 

God speaks through His works, and those who are nearest 
to Him, and who therefore most resemble Him, speak like 
Him, not in words but in deeds. What then is the message 
which God wishes to convey to us? What does “ Little 
Teresa” wish to say who has herself become God’s message 
to us? He tells us, and she with Him, that to please Him 
we need not be endowed with the wonderful genius and 
organizing power which distinguished those who so furthered 
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the Christian apostolate in times gone by. We have but to 
lead a life of lowliness and humility, one of entire abandon- 
ment to the Divine Will, to please God equally well. Nothing 
is more precious to God than an entire fidelity to the duties 
of our state, a promptness for every sacrifice, and, above all, 
a real love for Him, a genuine affection for Jesus Christ who 
first loved us, a charity which is kind and patient, which 
beareth all things and is full of zeal. Here, then, is a way 
which, though it does not give to everyone the assurance of 
reaching the heights to which God led Teresa, is not only 
possible but easy for all. As St. Augustine remarks, not 
everyone can preach and perform great works, but who is 
there who cannot pray, humble himself, and love? Such is 
the lesson which little Teresa teaches us to-day. Her one 
object is to make us aspire to the perfection of the Christian 
life. 

With Our thoughts turned to the splendid light of these 
ineffable realities, We congratulate with Our whole heart the 
Carmelite family in whose garden God has produced this 
exquisite flower. We congratulate you, too, Most Eminent 
Lord (said he, addressing Cardinal Vico, Ponent of the Cause), 
and all who have co-operated in bringing to a successful issue 
so noble an enterprise. We are happy and thank God Who 
has willed to send Us this delightful omen at the end of the 
first year of Our Pontificate. We recommend to her not only 
Our poor and humble person, not only all the missions, and 
especially those of the Carmel which were so dear to her heart 
and for which she had such high aspirations, but also the whole 
Church—that vast family which the Heart of God has deigned 
to confide to Our care. We wish you all the most abundant 
blessings, and fervently hope that these may be poured forth 
upon all the interests of your minds and hearts by Him from 
Whom all blessings come. 
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IV.—DECREE OF THE SACRED CONGREGATION OF 
RITES CONCERNING THE SOLEMN BEATIFICA- 
TION OF SISTER TERESA OF THE CHILD JESUS. 


In a very short space of time—it does not amount to ten 
complete years—the whole Cause of the Beatification of the 
Venerable Servant of God, Teresa of the Child Jesus, which 
all have so much desired and had at heart, has passed through 
all the necessary stages. 

In this process, as almost all are aware, many and numerous 
forms of judicial procedure are necessary. They have been 
introduced and sanctioned by the written records of venerable 
antiquity. They are, moreover, suitably and wisely framed, 
and never lose sight of the importance of the matter in hand, 
nor of the need of Divine assistance to procure honour for 
the Blessed and the Saints. The Code of Canon Law which 
Pope Benedict XV. of recent memory promulgated through 
his Apostolic authority on the feast of Pentecost, 1917, 
ratified, confirmed, and completed these legal forms. It was 
for this reason that only after long periods of time—several 
centuries, sometimes—other Causes were allowed to reach 
the desired goal. If one but reflect upon these things for a 
short time without allowing oneself to become unduly enthusi- 
astic, one will no doubt be led to come into closer contact 
with the special nature and features of Causes of Beatification 
and Canonization. When God wishes the virtues of His 
servants to be generally known, He always acts in the same 
way—that is to say, through the Roman Pontiff, His Vicar 
on earth—and by a remarkable providence arranges for their 
public veneration in His Church. 

In order that honour may be rightly paid to those no longer 
upon earth, the Law of the Church requires as essential 
unmistakable proof of two features in their lives: these are 
virtues and miracles. The Roman Pontiffs have openly and 
eloquently proclaimed this whenever time and place demanded. 
Thus, in the Bull of Canonization of St. Anthony of Padua, 
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Pope Gregory IX. says: ‘‘ We are mindful that, to be a Saint 
with the Lord in the Church Triumphant, final perseverance 
alone is necessary.” The same is declared in Holy Scripture 
where it is said: “ Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give 
thee the crown of life.”” (Apoc. 11. 10). Nevertheless, for anyone 
to be considered a Saint two things are necessary: merits 
and miracles. Neither merits without miracles nor miracles 
without merits are fully adequate to testify to sanctity 
Taken together, however, they are a sure sign of sanctity, 
and induce us to venerate those whom God thus singles out, 
first by endowing them with merits, and then by giving 
unmistakable signs of them. These two indications are more 
fully inferred from the words of the Evangelist: “ But they 
going forth preached everywhere: the Lord working withal, and 
confirming the word with signs that followed.” (Cf. Benedict 
XIV., De Servor: Dei Beatificat: et Canonizat: Beat., 
lib. I., cap. XXVIIT., n. 9.) 7 

After the approval of the virtues it has been customary 
to allow a shorter or longer interval of time to pass before 
miracles worked by the power of God are presented, and the 
judicial process concerning them begins before the Sacred 
Congregation of Rites. Sometimes the space of centuries 
separates the virtues and the miracles. Occasionally it is 
not till after the Apostolic Decree concerning the virtues that 
miracles come to hand. In such cases the discussion is quickly 
begun concerning them. When this has been brought to a 
successful conclusion, a second solemn decision of the Holy 
See follows. Thus, with the issue and promulgation of one 
decree concerning the virtues and of another concerning the 
miracles, everything that is required by Canon Law and the 
nature of the case for a formal or Solemn Beatification comes 
by a natural course to be present as the result of those pro- 
ceedings which have been described above. 

Since the Cause of the Beatification of Sister Teresa of the 
Child Jesus has recently reached this stage, it is reasonable 
to consider whether the time is suitable for and whether 
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profit is likely to be derived by the faithful in the conclusion 
of the same. This is in harmony with the common teaching 
of theologians: “True miracles cannot be wrought save 
by the power of God, since He works them for man’s benefit 
in one of two ways: first, to confirm a truth declared, and 
secondly, to prove the holiness of one whom He desires to 
propose as an example of virtue.” (St. Thomas, II*, II*, 
Q. 178, art. 2, in corp.) 

This feature of the Cause, therefore, which is of so great 
consequence could not escape the notice of this senate. In 
the General Assembly, which was held on the 6th day of this 
month of March in the presence of His Holiness Pope Pius XI., 
Cardinal Antonio Vico, the Ponent of the Cause, submitted 
the following question for solution: “‘ Approval having been 
given to the virtues and the two miracles, may one with all security 
proceed to the Solemn Beatification of the Venerable Servant of 
God, Sister Teresa of the Child Fesus?’’ All present, Cardinals 
and Consultors, gave one and the same vote, namely: “ One 
may with all security proceed.’ Although the Holy Father 
held the same opinion, he was nevertheless unwilling to bring 
to a conclusion a Cause of so great utility and such longed-for 
joy by his final decision ; but, as is customary, he reserved 
judgment, that time might be given for prayer to implore the 
protection and light of divine wisdom. When he had decided 
to make known his judgment, he chose this most auspicious 
day, on which is celebrated the feast of the Patriarch, St. 
Joseph, the illustrious spouse of the Blessed Virgin Mary, 
and Patron of the Church. After Holy Mass, he summoned 
to the Vatican the Most Reverend Cardinal Vico, Prefect of 
the Sacred Congregation of Rites, and Ponent of the Cause, as 
also Rev. Father Angelus Mariani, Promoter of the Faith, and 
the undersigned secretary. There in our presence he solemnly 
declared : “One may with all security proceed to the Solemn 
Beatification of the Venerable Servant of God, Sister Teresa of 


the Child Fesus.” . 
He gave command that this decree should be published and 
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preserved in the archives of the Sacred Congregation of Rites, 
also that a Papal Brief should be prepared concerning the 
Solemn Celebration of the Beatification in St. Peter’s, which 


was to take place on the 14th day before the calends of April _ 


(19th March), 1923. 
% A. Carpinat Vico, Bishop of Porto, and Santa Rufina, 
Prefect of the Sacred Congregation of Rites. 
ALEXANDER VERDE, 
Li §. Secretary of the 8. C. R. 


V.—REPORT ON THE BEATIFICATION CEREMONY 
OF SISTER TERESA OF THE CHILD JESUS. 


An account of the ceremony during which the “ Little 
Saint ” was proclaimed Blessed will doubtless be of interest 
to the reader. The following is a reproduction of an article 
which was sent to the newspaper La Crotx by its correspondent 
in Rome :— 


Tue Morninc CEREMONY 


The sky was overcast this morning (29th April, 1923) 
when at half-past nine the pilgrims ceased to pour into St. 
Peter’s; the dim light which occasionally broke through 
the gaps between the clouds seemed to caress the facade of 
the Cathedral. 

As the bells pealed forth the hour of ten, the Clergy and the 
Chapter of the Vatican Basilica began to leave the Sacristy 
in procession. Immediately following them was Mer. 
Lemonnier, who wore a mitre and was accompanied by 
Mgr. Ugolini and Mgr. Cerretti, brother to His Excellency 
the Papal Nuncio at Paris, respectively as deacon and sub- 
deacon. Cardinal Merry del Val, Arch-Priest of St. Peter’s, 
who wore the purple, came at the end of the procession. 
Cardinals Vico, di Belmonte, Friihwirth, Rannuzzi, Billot, 
Gasquet, Laurenti, and Ehrlé, as well as the members of the 
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Sacred Congregation of Rites, had taken their places on the 
Epistle side of the Altar. 

Father Rodrigo, the Postulator of the Cause, together 
with Mgr. Verde, Secretary of the Sacred Congregation of 
Rites, then advanced towards Cardinal Vico and formally 
asked for the Bull of Beatification. When it was given to 
him he handed it to Mer. Verde, who, according to custom, 
approached Cardinal Merry del Val to ask for the authorization 
to promulgate this solemn document in the Basilica. 


PROMULGATION OF THE DECREE 


When this permission had been duly given, Mgr. Orazio, 
one of the archivists of St. Peter’s, read the long Pontifical 
Bull proclaiming Teresa of the Child Jesus, Blessed. It 
included a charming description of the life of the gentle 
Carmelite nun among “ the virgins who follow the Lamb 
whithersoever He goeth,” and by half-past ten the promulga- 
tion was complete. 

The Cathedral, which had hitherto been shrouded in semi- 
darkness, was then suddenly lit up: gigantic clusters of light 
seemed to appear everywhere. The famous picture showing 
Blessed Teresa ascending into Heaven was then unveiled, and 
Mer. Lemonnier intoned the Te Deum. 


Tue Mass 


Before beginning Pontifical High Mass, the Bishop of 
Bayeux incensed a relic of Blessed Teresa which was exposed 
upon the altar. 

The composition of the Proper of the Mass is wonderfully 
adapted to the life of a virgin devoted to contemplation. It 
was His Holiness Pius XI. himself who put the finishing touches 
to it. 

The Introit commences with the words Veni de Libano. 
The Lesson is taken from Isaias (Chapter Ixvi., verses I-14), 
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and the Gospel is selected from that of St. Matthew (Chapter 
xviii, verses 1-4). All the Liturgical passages sing of 
spiritual childhood, abandonment to the Love of God, the 
virginal espousals of the seraphic Carmelite, and of her self- 
immolation as a victim of love. 


Tue AFTERNOON CEREMONY 


All imposing as the morning ceremony had been, that in 
the afternoon was incomparably grander. At five o’clock an 
enormous congregation similar to those which assemble for 
Canonization ceremonies had filled the Vatican Basilica to 
overflowing. 

Beneath an almost cloudless sky the piazza of St. Peter’s 
was bathed in sunshine, but as soon as the threshold was 
crossed, one was simply dazzled by the myriad lights which 
ran up the length of the pilasters and descended from the 
rose windows. Above the arches there shone the glorious 
picture of Blessed Teresa of the Child Jesus: it was the 
centre of that glittering decoration. 

Every inch of space was filled by a vast, but calm and 
collected multitude upon which the sweet serenity of 
Blessed Teresa seemed to descend... . 


EnTRY OF THE PoPrE 
Benediction of the Most Blessed Sacrament 


Punctually at half-past five the silver trumpets announced 
the arrival of the Pope. He was carried upon the sedta 
gestatoria and wore a red mosetta and white zucchetto. 

The crowd bowed down to receive his blessing, and Pius XI. 
entered the choir, followed by twenty-five Cardinals arrayed 
in their purple; after genuflecting he knelt down and the 
Blessed Sacrament was exposed. The O Salutaris was sung, 
and was followed by the Jesu Corona Virginum and the 
Tantum Ergo. Mgr. Lemonnier gave Benediction. The 
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Carmelite Fathers then offered to the Holy Father a reliquary 
containing part of a finger of Blessed Teresa, a large bouquet 
of flowers as the ritual prescribes, and a copy of the Life of the 
holy Carmelite nun. 

The ceremony ended, the Pontiff passed through the crowd 
again, and it was with difficulty that they controlled their 
enthusiasm. The basilica slowly emptied, and the multitude 
passed into the piazza of St. Peter’s. All faces were radiant. 
The external feast had been splendid, but the spiritual feast 
was more magnificent still. 

B. SIENNE. 


VI—DETAILED ACCOUNT OF THE TWO MIRACLES 
SUBMITTED FOR THE CAUSE OF CANONIZATION. 


Tue two miracles proposed for discussion were the cures of 
Sister Gabriel Trimusi and Mary Pellemans. 

Sister Gabriel had entered the Congregation of the Sacred 
Hearts, whose principal house is in the city of Parma. In 
1913, at the age of twenty-three, she first began to have 
trouble with her left knee. This had arisen from a habit she 
had formed of breaking firewood over it. An injury, which 
was at first slight, and of which she took hardly any notice, 
gradually appeared and prepared the way for tuberculosis. 
The beginnings of her sufferings were marked by a feeling of 
numbness. Then her left knee swelled, and want of appetite 
weakened the sick woman. : 

Two doctors were summoned to visit the Sister and she 
received treatment, but as nothing seemed to be able to 
improve her condition she was sent to Mediano. Modern 
heliotherapeutic measures—baths, blisters and injections— 
were tried, but found useless, and in spite of all that could 
be done for her, the spine after another year also became 
affected. The Sister returned to Parma, and the doctors who 
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visited her agreed on the tuberculous nature of her complaint 
and employed the usual remedies. The ordinary doctor of 
the Parma Congregation was afraid that the state of her 
dorsal spine would get worse, and, accordingly, had her sent 
to the public hospital. Before this was done she was X-rayed, 
and periostitis of the head of the tibia was detected. She had 
light treatment (phototherapy) in the hospital. While at 
Mediano, she had suffered from what is called Spanish disease, 
and the pain in the dorsal region of the spine had been greatly 
intensified. 

When no remedy was found to be of any avail, a novena 
was begun on the 13th June, 1923, before a small picture of 
Blessed Teresa of the Child Jesus which had a short prayer 
in her honour attached to it. The sick nun took part in this 
devotion, but she had the salvation of the other Sisters far 
more at heart than her own restoration to health. As the 
last day of the novena coincided with the concluding day of 
a solemn triduum which was being celebrated in the neighbour- 
ing Church of the Carmelite nuns, some of the Sisters, among 
whom was the sick nun, asked for permission to go there. 
It was with the utmost difficulty that Sister Gabriel was able 
to walk the short distance there and back. When they 
returned, she and the other Sisters went to the chapel, 
as it was their custom to assemble there after going out of 
enclosure. 

When the Rev. Mother urged Sister Gabriel not to lose 
hope, but to go to her place and pray, the sick nun, hardly 
realizing what had happened to her, suddenly found herself 
able to bend her knee with the utmost ease and to kneel 
upon it without feeling any pain init. The pains in her back, 
however, only grew in intensity, but in spite of them she went 
to supper that evening with the other Sisters. When the meal 
was over she slowly mounted the stairs, and entered the first 
room she came to in order to take off her corset, which was 
paining her. Suddenly she came out of the room crying out 
with a loud voice: “Iam cured! Iam cured!” 
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She was at once able to resume the usual duties and occupa- 
tions of the religious life, and in their exercise she found 
neither difficulty nor fatigue. Great was her gratitude to 
God for the miracle which had been wrought in her 
through the intercession of Blessed Teresa of the Child 
Jesus. 

This cure was much discussed by the medical men whom 
_the Sacred Congregation of Rites summoned. Their unani- 
mous decision was that chronic synovitis had developed in 
the knee and chronic spondylitis in the dorsal spine. Both 
ailments had resisted every remedy, but had yielded to the 
Almighty Power of God. It was, they agreed, through a 
miracle that Sister Gabriel had obtained her permanent 
cure. 


The other miracle, which concerns Mary Pellemans, does 
not need to be described at such length. 

In the month of October, 1909, when she was already 
suffering from tuberculosis of the lungs, there appeared 
symptoms of enteritis and gastritis which were also tubercu- 
lous. The sick woman was treated in her own home at first, 
but afterwards in a sanatorium known as “ La Hulpe.” She 
returned home in August, 1920, and, much desiring to be 
cured, made a pilgrimage to Lourdes, but with no result. In 
the month of March, 1923, she joined a company of pilgrims 
who were making a visit to the Carmel of Lisieux. She 
invoked Blessed Teresa of the Child Jesus as she knelt by her 
tomb, and immediately regained perfect health. 

Three doctors summoned by the Sacred Congregation of 
Rites to give judgment in their official capacity submitted in 
writing their verdict as doctors, and decided that the cure 
could not have occurred through any natural means. 


(@) 


216 Saint Teresa of the Child Fesus 


VII._DECREE OF THE SACRED CONGREGATION OF 
RITES, APPROVING THE MIRACLES FOR THE 
CANONIZATION OF BLESSED TERESA OF THE 
CHILD JESUS. 


In order to fulfil the requirements of ecclesiastical legislation 
regarding the Cause of Canonization it is necessary to bring 
forward and prove two miracles. Those who have been most 
anxious to obtain for Blessed Teresa of the Child Jesus the 
highest honours of the Saints have taken care to propose such 
miracles for approval. 

The first concerns the cure of two diseases in the case of 
Sister Gabriel Trimusi. 

The Patron of the Cause had at first held that the two 
requisite miracles were contained in this particular case. To 
prove his point he ingeniously took pains to give an imaginary 
picture of a man falling down a precipice and breaking bones 
in different parts of his body. The example he gave was of 
bones broken in the leg and head. He held that as in these . 
two fractures it was reasonable to see two distinct diseases, 
so in the miraculous case of the above-named Sister two 
miracles were to be recognized. 

The Patron found it no easy matter to find advocates for 
his theory in this Sacred Congregation. A question of this 
kind had neither been submitted to nor considered by the 
medical men who had been summoned by this senate. This 
Sacred Congregation, moreover, had not considered a case of 
this kind before, nor had any but the ordinary type of case 
proposed and discussed ever received the solemn approval 
of the Apostolic See. It was therefore decided that an initial 
and safe basis upon which full reliance might be placed was 
not provided, nor, in view of such a position, could a sure 
and sound consideration of the facts be proceeded with. It 
was admitted, however, that cases of this kind which con- 
tained possibly more than one miracle were of the utmost 
importance and significance. 
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Although the Patron was unable to obtain a favourable 
verdict for his point—namely, that the requisite miracles 
were contained in a single case—his devotion and toil were 
certainly not without result. When considered as a single 
miracle, the twofold cure became far more clearly super- 
natural in character, and its splendour was in consequence 
greatly increased. 

__ The following are the actual facts of this extraordinary case. 

Koch’s bacillus had attacked Sister Gabriel’s left knee, and had 
been and still was very active. Her dorsal spine also became 
infected. In the left knee there followed chronic synovitis, 
and in the dorsal spine inflammation of the vertebral column 
supervened. The state of neither organic lesion was improved 
by any of the remedies prescribed and applied at the time for 
all such cases, and both were finally declared to be hopelessly 
incurable. Prayers were offered up to God through Blessed 
Teresa of the Child Jesus, and that which no natural power 
had been able to accomplish was wrought by the Divine 
Omnipotence. Sister Gabriel, in fact, instantaneously 
recovered her normal state of health, and regained once more 
the full and perfect use of those parts of her body which had 
been so seriously affected. 

The second miracle which claims attention is no less 
wonderful. It took place in connection with a woman, Mary 
Pellemans by name, who had suffered greatly from tuberculosis 
of the lungs and intestines. She journeyed to the tomb of 
Blessed Teresa of the Child Jesus there to invoke her powerful 
patronage. As a result she was suddenly and entirely freed 
from her sufferings and was perfectly cured. 

It was not necessary to prove to many that these cures 
were in very truth miraculous. That they were indeed so 
was most evident, owing to circumstances in which they 
had taken place. The consideration of their supernatural 
character by this senate had consequently not to be prolonged 
beyond the customary three sessions. After the preliminary 
and preparatory sessions had been held, a general assembly 
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was convened on this 17th day of March in the presence of 
Our Holy Father, Pope Pius XI. At this meeting, Cardinal 
Antonio Vico, the Ponent of the Cause, submitted the following 
question for solution: “Is there satisfactory evidence that, since 
the permission of the Holy See to venerate Blessed Teresa of 
the Child fesus, miracles have been worked in the case-in potnt 
and to the effect in question ? ”’ 

The Cardinals and Consultors gave their votes in the 
affirmative, and His Holiness joyfully accepted their verdict. 
He refrained, however, from opening his mind, thinking that 
prayer should be made to God before the final decision was 
pronounced. When he had decided to make known his 
judgment, he chose the day on which the Universal Church 
is gladdened by the feast of her Patron, the Patriarch St. 
Joseph. After Holy Mass, he summoned to the Vatican the 
Most Reverend Cardinal Vico, Bishop of Porto and Santa 
Rufina, and Ponent of the Cause, as also Rev. Father Angelus 
Mariani, Promoter of the Faith, and the undersigned Secre- 
tary. There in our presence, he solemnly declared: “ Jt zs 
evident that the two cures submitted are real and true mtracles : 
the first being the 1mmediate and perfect cure of chronte synovitis 
of the left knee joint and at the same time of chronic spondylitis 
of the lower dorsal spine, both being tuberculous, tn the case of 
Sister Gabriel Trimusi; the second being the immediate and 
perfect cure of chronic tuberculosis of the lungs and intestines in 
the case of Mary Pellemans.” 

He also gave command that this decree should be published 
and preserved in the archives of the Sacred Congregation of 
Rites, the 14th day before the calends of April (19th March), 
1925. 

ms A. Carpinat Vico, Bishop of Porto and Santa Rufina, 
Prefect of the Sacred Congregation of Rites. 
ALEXANDER VERDE, 
Secretary of the S.C. R 
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VIIT—DECREE OF THE SACRED CONGREGATION OF 
RITES CONCERNING THE SOLEMN CANONIZA- 
TION OF BLESSED TERESA OF THE CHILD JESUS. 

\ 


Wuew the archives of this Sacred Congregation are searched 
and its annals examined, there is no Cause to be found which 
has so speedily and smoothly reached the goal of Canonization. 
The explanation is not that it has been unduly rushed, for 
the most careful attention has been given to every detail of 
this process which has been evolved during the lapse of time 
and which is protected by so many safeguards. Scarcely 
eleven years have passed since the Cause of the Servant of 
God, Sister Teresa of the Child Jesus, was submitted for 
examination to the same Sacred Congregation of Rites. Two 
years only have elapsed since her Beatification, and as all 
the stages have already been passed, the Cause is about to 
reach the exalted degree of Canonization. 

The unusually short time which has been taken in con- 
cluding the Cause has not escaped general observation. It 
presents a striking contrast to the humble and modest 
character, not only of the Cause itself, but also of Teresa of 
the Child Jesus. The facts considered concern a girl who 
spent but a short time in the cloister, and cannot be derived 
from the life-story which Teresa wrote about herself at the 
command of her Prioress. From the zealous no less than the 
pleasant reading of this book, such wonderful and widespread 
results daily ensue that they cannot be attributed to mere 
human endeavour; the hearts of men are moved, wills are 
changed, characters are improved, charity is kindled, and 
other benefits of the same kind are conferred which can only 
be adequately explained by the action of Divine Grace and 
the assistance of God. 

Having therefore examined and considered these things, 
one is compelled to rise above them and to admire and 
reverence the plan of the Providence of God Who has deigned 
to give to this proud generation so excellent and appropriate 


220 Saint Teresa of the Child Fesus 


an example in His faithful and beloved Teresa, and, by 
exalting her, to repeat that solemn and renowned precept of 
Increated Wisdom: “‘ Unless you be converted and become as 
little children, you shall not enter into the Kingdom of 
Heaven.” (Matt. xviii. 3). 

The kind of sanctity to which God called Teresa was of a 
special type, and both in herself and in her actions she faith- 
fully and ardently reproduced it. When the special feature 
of her sanctity is examined, one can partly understand the 
extraordinary success which has attended her Cause. One 
can see, too, how opportune is the time in which it takes place, 
and that it is just now that the spiritual welfare of the faithful 
may be most furthered by it. | 

When, therefore, Cardinal Vico, the Ponent of the Cause, 
submitted the following question for solution in the General 
Assembly which was held on the 24th of this month of March 
in the presence of His Holiness Pope Pius XI.: “ Approval 
having been given to the two miracles after permission had been 
granted by the Apostolic See to venerate Blessed Teresa of the 
Child Fesus, may one with all security proceed to her Solemn 
Canonization ? ” all those present who had the right to vote 
unanimously replied: ‘ One may with all security proceed.” 

Although the Holy Father greatly rejoiced in this unanimous 
vote, he, nevertheless, resolved to postpone his final decision, 
that time might be given for daily prayer to implore the 
divine assistance. When he had decided to make known his 
judgment, he chose this day, Passion Sunday. After Holy 
Mass, therefore, he gave command that the Most Reverend 
Cardinal Vico, Bishop of Porto and Santa Rufina, Prefect of 
the Sacred Congregation of Rites, and also Rev. Father 
Angelus Mariani, Promoter of the Faith, and the undersigned 
secretary, should be summoned to the Vatican. There in 
our presence he declared: ‘ One may with all security proceed 
to the Solemn Canonization of Blessed Teresa of the Child Fesus.” 

He gave command that this decree should be published and 
preserved in the archives of the Sacred Congregation of Rites, 
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also that an Apostolic Decree under the seal should be issued 
concerning the solemnities of the Canonization to be held in 
St. Peter’s on a date to be fixed by His Holiness, the fourth 
day before the calends of April (29th March), 1925. 

™& A. Carpinat Vico, Bishop of Porto and Santa Rufina, 

Prefect of the Sacred Congregation of Rites. 
ALEXANDER VERDE, 
Secretary of the S.C. R. 

Le S$. 


IX._HOMILY OF POPE PIUS XI. ON THE OCCASION 
OF THE CANONIZATION OF SAINT TERESA OF 
LISIEUX, MAY r17ru, 1925. 


VENERABLE BRETHREN AND BELOVED Sons, 


“Blessed be the God and Father of Our Lord Jesus 
Christ, the Father of Mercies, and the God of all comfort,” 
who has granted Us in the midst of the cares of the Apostolic 
Office the consolation of enrolling among the Saints the virgin 
who was the first to receive from Us the honours of the Blessed 
in Heaven. 

She it was who made herself a child in spirit by means of 
that childhood which is inseparable from true greatness of 
mind. She deserves that her glory should be immortalized, 
according to the promises of Jesus Christ not only in the 
Heavenly Jerusalem but also in the Church Militant. Great 
is Our gratitude to God for having permitted Us to-day, who 
take the place of His Only-Begotten Son, to impress upon you 
all from this Chair of Truth the most salutary admonition of 
Our Divine Master. 

When His disciples asked Him whom He thought was the 
greater in the Kingdom of Heaven, He, “ calling a little child, 
set him in the midst of them,” and uttered that memorable 
saying: “ Amen, amen, I say to you, unless you be converted 
and become as little children, you shall not enter into the 
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Kingdom of Heaven.” This teaching of the Gospel entered 
deeply into the soul of Saint Teresa, the newest Saint in 
Heaven; she failed not to put it into practice in her daily 
life. Indeed, as by word and example she taught her novices 
this way of spiritual childhood in her lifetime, so does she 
teach all others now by her writings. These have spread 
throughout the world, and few indeed there are who do not 
love them, and read them again and again with the greatest 
pleasure and profit to their souls. This most pure girl, who 
flourished in the enclosed garden of the Carmel, joined the 
Name of the Child Jesus to her own, and made herself His 
living image; so much so, in fact, that whoever venerates 
Teresa may be said to venerate and praise the Divine Exemplar 
whom she so marvellously reproduced in herself. 

Our great hope to-day is consequently that in the mind 
of the faithful of Christ there will be found some eagerness to 
practise this spiritual childhood. By it we are enabled to do 
by the discipline of virtue what little children do by nature. 
Their souls are not clouded by any trace of fault, nor are they 
captivated by the allurements of cupidity, but, rather, they 
delight in the secure possession of their innocence, and, being 
without guile or simulation, they both sincerely say and do 
rightly what they intend. In their self-expression, too, they 
allow themselves to be seen as they really are. 

Teresa, in the same way, one might well think, had an 
angelic rather than a human nature; she practised a child- 
like simplicity, confidence and abandonment to God. 
“Whosoever is a little one, let him come to Me.” ‘ You shall 
be carried at the breasts, and upon the knees they shall 
caress you. As one whom the mother caresseth, so will I 
comfort you.” Such invitations and promises as these of 
the Divine Spouse became as it were a very part of her, 
and, mindful of her own weakness, she yielded herself confi- 
dently and surrendered herself entirely to Divine Providence. 
She relied on the help and protection of none but God to 
attain that perfect bolinees which she had resolved to 
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5 a with the full and joyful renunciation of her own 
will. 

We need not wonder that in her was verified that saying of 
Christ : ‘“‘ Whosoever shall humble himself as this little child, 
he is the greater in the Kingdom of Heaven.” It pleased the 
Divine Goodness to honour and enrich her with the gift of 
almost unique wisdom. She drew most abundantly the 

genuine doctrine of Faith from the principles of the Catechism, 
the ascetical teaching in that splendid book, ‘‘ The Imitation 
of Christ,” and the mystical writings of her Father, St. John 
of the Cross. She nourished her mind and soul, too, by a 
diligent and constant meditation on the Sacred Scriptures. 
All was unfolded and opened to her by the Spirit of Truth, 
whose wont it is “‘ to hide these things from the wise and 
prudent and reveal them to little ones.” 

Our immediate predecessor said that her knowledge of 
heavenly things was so great that she could indicate to others 
a sure way of salvation. From such an abundant participation 
in the Divine Light and Grace, an immense fire of charity 
was so kindled in Teresa that it consumed her in the end. 
Her hope and prayer—to die of love—were fulfilled. A little 
while before her death she was able to say that she had given 
nothing to God but love, that she had spent her life “in 
working for the love of Jesus, to please Him alone, to console 
His Sacred Heart, and to promote the eternal salvation of 
souls who will love Him for ever.” This work she continued 
as soon as she arrived in her Heavenly Fatherland; for 
confirmation of this, we have but to turn our thoughts to 
the mystical shower of roses which by the gift of God she lets 
fall, according to the promise so simply made upon her death- 
bed. | 

We ardently desire, Venerable Brethren and beloved Sons, 
that all the faithful of Christ should invoke the patronage of 
“Little Teresa,” and thus make themselves less unworthy 
of participating in the bestowal of these graces ; but, more 
ardently still, We desire that they should learn to love her, 
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and in so doing learn to imitate her by becoming, as it were, 
children. This is of the utmost importance, for Christ has 
said that if they are not such they will be excluded from the 
Kingdom of Heaven. But if, on the other hand, all enter 
upon the way of spiritual childhood, none can fail to see how 
easily the reformation of human society will be begun which 
We have had in view from the very beginning of Our Pontifi- 
cate, and especially in proclaiming the great Jubilee. 

We therefore make Our own that prayer with which Saint 
Teresa finished her incomparable book: “I entreat Thee, O 
Jesus, to let Thy Divine Eyes rest upon a vast number of 
little souls ; I entreat Thee to choose in this world a legion of 
little victims of Thy Love.” 


The Lure of the Golden West 


by THOMAS SIDNEY GROSER 


(Author of ‘‘ The Dream Flower ”’) 


29 Half-tone blocks printed on Art Paper. Large Cr. 8v0. 346 pp. 
Bound in Royal Vellum Cloth. English gilt lettering. Jacket in Oxford 
. and Cambridge blues. 


A FEW COMMENTS 


The Archbishop of Canterbury :—‘*. . . I hope the book will have a 
wide circulation...” 


The Times :—‘*... he writes of the attractions of the country 
(Australia), of its great mineral, forest and agricultural wealth and of 
the opportunities it affords to settlers. He writes of Group Settlement 
as practised in Western Australia and gives a good deal of space to the 
Church’s work .. .” 


Cambridge Daily News :—‘*. . . an excellent volume . . . should fill 
a gap.” 


Hull Daily Mail :—‘*. . . a flood of valuable information.” 


Easiern Daily Press :—‘‘. . . Plenty to thrill the imagination of the 
stay-at-home Britisher whose mind picture of life in the Dominions is 
hazy.” 


Sunderland Daily Echo :—‘t No book on Australia would be considered 
complete unless there was something on black fellows and snakes, but 
Mr. Groser, while he has had his experience of both, points out that 
they are not the terrors they are supposed to be. The book is a straight- 
forward narrative of a very active and interesting life, containing many 
interesting adventures and vivid sidelights on the social and religious 
life of the pioneers in that part of the King’s Dominions.” 


AND MANY OTHERS 
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AT ALL STORES AND BOOKSELLERS 


PHILIP NORTON’S 
AMBITION 


A SPLENDID NEW STORY FOR BOYS 


Cr. 8v0. 256 pp. Open faced type. Featherweight paper. Cloth 
Binding. 
With effective pictorial jacket, designed by L. M. Durry 


by W. P. HISLOP 


Author of ‘* The Call of Duty,” 
now in its Seventh Edition 


The Bristol Times and Mirror :—‘*. .. Mr. W. P. Hislop is a well- 
known writer of Boys’ stories, and this book will doubtless be popular 
with boys, who are sure to read it. It is the story of a boy, full of 
hope and courage, determined to overcome every obstacle in attaining 
the road to fortune which he mapped out for himself. Here indeed is 
romance that will appeal to every boy.” 
Cambridge Daily News :—‘‘. .. *‘ Pui~ip NortTon’s AMBITION,’ by 
W. P. Hislop, is the tale of a boy who longs to rise to eminence in the 
writing world, and we are assured by a young reader who has desires 
in the same direction that it is a capital story, ‘and not a bit Sunday- 
Schooly.’ Healthy books of this character are to be welcomed, and as 
a prize or present ‘ PHimrep NoRrTOoN’s AMBITION’ should give great 
pleasure.” 
Yorkshire Evening News :—‘‘. . . The average normal boy has such 
a deep liking for a story which combines school life with adventures 
outside. ‘ Pait1ep Nortron’s AMBITION ’ is a story which fills these 
requirements. It is a wholesome narrative of two thoroughly English 
boys whose friendship is of the David and Jonathan type, and who 
cling together through their schooldays and embark together on the 
greater tasks of life. There is plenty of incident.” 
Western Morning News (Plymouth) :—‘‘ Mr. W. P. Hislop issues a 
healthy and original boys’ story in ‘ Pump Norton’s AMBITION.’ ” 
Newcastle Daily Journal :—‘‘ That a boy may not share in the natural 
cravings at his age for a life of perilous adventure to terminate in a way 
at once sudden and heroic, yet still retain all the other attributes of the 
finest type, is indicated in this story of Philip Norton’s hoyhood—one 
which provides plenty of material for after meditation. . . . By quiet 
perseverance Philip not only benefits himself, but, by his plucky 
example, incites his companions to efforts they would otherwise have 
left unattempted.”’ 

Numerous other praising Press comments. 
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AT ALL STORES AND BOOKSELLERS 


THE EVIL THAT MEN DO 
by “ ARTAX” 


(Major Joun L. Even: Retired Indian Army) 


A Story of the period of the Indian Mutiny. Illustrated by Doucrias 
CONSTABLE. Pictorial wrapper depicts an exciting and _ thrilling 
incident. 

Large Cr. 8vo. 352 pp. Good type and paper. 

Green cloth binding. 

Army, Navy and Air Force Gazette :—‘*. . . All the incidents as well 
as the characters are Military, but the lay reader will find the book 

exceptionally interesting.” 


The Scotsman :—‘*. . . The characters of the various military men are 
drawn with skill and insight.” 
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AT ALL BOOKSELLERS AND STORES 


The RECAPTURE OF JOHN LANE 
and other Stories 
by LEWESE MALEY 


(An Australian writer of repute. Author of 
“Influencing Monica,”’ etc., etc.) 


Large Cr. 8vo. 256 pp. Red cloth binding. 
Pictorial jacket. 


Lovers of Australia and of Australian topics, life and being, will find 
Mrs. Maley’s book extremely interesting. 
Times Literary Supplement :—‘*. . . Ida is able to confront blackmail 
with blackmail. Honour is, however, satisfied when she and her dupe 
recognise a genuine devotion for each other and marry, while John Lane 
is triumphantly restored where he belongs.” 
Dundee Daily Courier :—‘‘. . . The title story develops from a situation 
promising dark disaster to the happiness of a mother and daughter 
who find cause for suspecting the head of the household’s engaging 
assistant. In this, and in the other four examples, is discovered the 
Author’s flair for drama in original moods, and charged with sentiment 
that is not hackneyed.” 
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AT ALL STORES AND BOOKSELLERS 


For the Expert and Amateur 


“GOLFING BY NUMBERS ” 


12 full page illustrations by L..M. Durty. Cr. 8v0. Cloth. Pictorial 
Jacket, green and white 


by “‘ THE COLONEL ” 


No one has yet suggested a way of learning to play golf by half-a-dozen 
simple progressive exercises, by which far better and more accurate 
results can be attained. No one has yet shown ONE action for playing 
all strokes, except putting. No one has yet suggested, in the manner 
described in the book, the ‘‘ flick of the wrist,’ by which the fullest 
advantage is taken of the action of the flail, which utterly simplifies 
playing and adds considerable force and accuracy to the stroke. 
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Golf Illustrated :—‘*. . . It is a good little book and we have no 
hesitation in recommending it ... a book that should be on every 
golfer’s bookshelf.” 


Three School Plays for Children 
PIED PIPER 
SNOW QUEEN 
FAIRY REWARD 
by ‘ BREVE ” 


All three are of the usual length, and the scenes have been so planned 
as to whittle down to an infinitesimal point any possible fear as to their 
unsuitableness on any ground whatever. There are very few girls’ 
schools in the country that have not produced them, and where they 
have been played they have proved most popular and be ited | 
attractive. 


2S. EACH 
(Including playing fee.) 


THE DREAM FLOWER 


by THOMAS SIDNEY GROSER 
(Author of “‘ The Lure of the Golden West ’’) 


Cr. 8v0. 3804 pp. Good paper and type. Cloth. 
Pictorial Jacket. 


aS) Ok 


This is a romance of Australia written by a prominent leader of the 
Dominion. The theme of the story is built around the old time feud 
between the aboriginals and the settlers. The reader is taken to parts 
of Australia which are little known, but the Author knows them, for 
he has on many occasions set his camp in the heart of the forest. The 
romance is not only exceedingly interesting, but is compelling from the 
first page to the last. The characters are drawn from life, and in the 
case of the native element the various people introduced to the reader 
are those who are living to-day. The outside world knows very little 
of the habits and customs of the aboriginals of Australia, but in ‘‘ THe 
DREAM FLOWER ”’ a true picture is drawn of what these really are. 
The Publishers have no hesitation in drawing the attention of students 
of nature to the book. 


OUT SOON 


THE GREEN DOMINO 


A ROMANCE OF MODERN EGYPT 
Cr. 800. 320 pp. 


by KATHLEEN LINDSAY 


6s. 


AT ALL STORES AND BOOKSELLERS 


The New Style Business Books 


For merchants, buyers, sellers, manufacturers, the counting house, 
small traders, travellers—to everyone engaged in business, 


Cloth bound. Good type and paper. 128 pp. 
Cr. 8vo0. (7 x 5) 


A Goop PRODUCTION 


PRICE 2S EACH 


Useful Ftints in Business 
Commercial Office Terms 
Insurance Points Worth Knowing | 
Business Trifles That Tell 
How To Make Good Sales 


Business Terms in Ten Languages 
bg MAT ee 4 | 


TO BE HAD THROUGH ANY BOOKSELLER OR DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHERS 
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